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President  and   Mrs.   Cox 

Pay  Tribute  to   Bob   Davis 

We  mourn  the  death  of  Bob  Davis — our  personal  friend,  our 
genial  guest  at  the  Christmas  season  in  four  recent  years,  an 
enthusiast  in  all  things  pertaining  to  Gulf  Park  College.  He  was 
a  unique  character — so  lovable  and  well  informed,  so  genuine 
and  considerate,  such  good  company,  he  can  not  be  replaced 
either  in  our  lives  or  in  the  lives  of  thousands  of  others  who 
admired  him  ardently. 

The  following  poem,  printed  in  the  New  York  Sun  after  his  death, 
unsigned,  but  evidently  written  by  one  who  knew  him  well,  ex- 
presses our  deep  affection  and  high   regard  for  Bob  Davis. 

Bob    Davis 

Wherever   there    is    love   of   fellowship — 

No  tempered  stuff,   but   rugged,    full   and   free — 
Where  firm  are  handshakes,  and  the  laughter  deep, 

There  rests  Bob  Davis  for  eternity. 
Wherever  vital  spirits  love  to  meet 

Through  all  the  span  of  time  in  fullest  joy, 
There  Bob  is  present,  gusto  in  his  mood, 

And   there,   as  ever,   the   eternal    boy. 
In  those  green  pastures  where  the  hunters  meet 

And  by  still  waters  where  no  anglers  tire 
There  is  he  now  with  episode  and  tale, 

And   helping   cook  above   some   woodland    fire. 
Before  him  leaps  the  biggest  rainbow  trout, 

To  lure  contrived  of  Stardust  and  of  sun.   .   .    . 
Celestial  bass  are  breaking  in  the  pools, 

And  for  some  pal    Bob  will   be  saving  one. 
In  that  Valhalla  of  the  Helping  Hand — 

For  those  who've  helped  their  brothers  make  the  grade 
He   moves  with   the  elect  whose  greatest   thrill 

Has  been   to  give  the  young,,  new  writer  aid. 

Good   sportsman,   story  spinner,    editor, 

Wrm-hearted,  bubbling  and  unyielding   friend, 

This  be  your  epitaph  we  all   could  wish   .   .   . 
"In   harness,  writing,  vital,   to  the  End." 
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An    Autobiography  "of    A    Tree 


During  the  past  twelve  years,  devoted 
almost  wholly  to  roaming  about  the  world, 
willy-nilly,  hither  and  yon,  with  no  particur 
lar  objective,  other  than  the  next  town  or 
the  next  state,  or  one  might  say  the  next 
country,  it  has  been  my  lot  to  interview 
several  thousand  people,  many  of  whom 
very  kindly  and  patiently  told  me  some- 
thing worth  recording.  From  kings  to  ki- 
bitzers, geniuses  to  gunmen,  intellectuals  to 
imbeciles,  and  so  on  down  the  whole  line 
of  mortals,  I  have  drifted  seeking  a  line, 
a  phrase,  a  page  that  might  bring  to  the 
stay-at-homes  some  of  the  glamour  and 
interest  that  exists  in  the  far  places. 

And,  in  a  sense,  I  have  talked  with 
birds  and  beasts  and  fishes.  Yes,  and  moun- 
tains and  rivers,  and  at  the  same  time  set 
down  the  secrets  that  have  come  to  me 
from  islands  scattered  throughout  the  seven 
seas.  From  the  pyramids  and  the  tombs  of 
emperors,  out  of  the  ruins  of  vanished 
tribes,  I  have  brought  rumors,  shattered 
records  and  fragments  of  history  resurrected 
by  better  men  than  I,  through  me  sifted 
to  the  living.  I  am  a  means  of  communica- 
tion between  the  quick  and  the  dead ;  the 
fixed  and  the  mobile. 

Recently,  in  Gulfport,  Mississippi,  on 
the  campus  of  the  Gulf  Park  College  for 
Girls,  I  paused  and  sat  down  in  the  shade 
of  a  tree  so  magnificent  in  all  of  its  as- 
pects, so  vast  in  its  proportions,  so  inviting, 
that  I  sought  an  interview,  assuming  of 
course  that  the  object  of  my  concern,  hav- 
ing for  centuries  resided  on  the  Gulf  of 
Mexico,  would  not  be  averse  to  disclosing 
some  of  the  details  of  a  prosperous  and  well- 
spent  life. 

"It  has  not  been  my  privilege  to  look 
upon  so  massive  yet  so  symmetrical  a  live- 
oak  as  yourself,"  I  remarked  with  no  de- 
sire  to  conceal   my   admiration. 

"Due  to  protection  from  the  surround- 
ing forest  and  the  mild  climate  prevailing 
along  the  north  shore  of  the  Gulf,  which  is 
safely  outside  the  zone  of  hurricanes,"  re- 
plied the  tree. 

"How  long  have  you  lived  here?" 

"About  four  and  a  half  centuries.  I  was 
sapling  when  Christopher  sailed  into  the 
Caribbean,  and  had  begun  to  bear  acorns 
when  Ponce  de  Leon  reached  Florida  in 
quest  of  the  fountain  of  youth.  In  1587, 
the  year  Virginia  Dare,  the  first  white 
child  born  at  Roanoke  Island,  appeared,  I 
had  turned  a  hundred  years,  and  was  a 
pretty  well  developed  oak,  with  strong 
branches  extending  in  every  direction,  pro- 
ducing not  less  than  two  thousand  pounds 


of  acorns  per  annum.  With  the  settlement 
of  Jamestown  and  the  coming  of  the  Span- 
iards, I  saw  many  a  pirate  ship  on  this 
coast,  where  they  put  in  for  water  and 
supplies,  with  headquarters  at  the  mouth 
of  the  Mississippi.  La  Fitte  and  Blackbeard 
dropped  anchor  hereabouts  during  my  time. 
When  Captain  Kidd  was  hanged  in  London 
in  1701  for  his  American  buccaneering,  I 
had  been  right  here  where  you  see  me  now, 
for  more  than  two  hundred  years.  How  time 
flies!" 

"When  did  you  reach  full  state  of  your 
development ;  attain  your  growth,  so  to 
speak  ?" 

"During  Napoleon's  reign,  I  should  say. 
You  can  see  from  the  bark  on  my  trunk 
that  I  am  quite  old  and  that  no  new  branch- 
es are  putting  forth.  For  the  past  century 
I  have  been  producing  from  six  to  seven 
thousand  pounds  of  acorns  each  year.  In 
1935  my  output  was  eight  thousand  pounds, 
or  two  hundred  and  fifty  bushels.  My  height 
at  the  crown  is  70  feet;  diameter  of  trunk, 
5  feet  plus;  circumference  of  trunk,  16 
feet ;  spread  of  foliage,  120  feet,  the  diame- 
ter of  my  almost  perfectly  circular  shadow 
when  the  sun  is  on  the  meridian  late  in 
June.  The  average  length  of  my  main  lateral 
limbs  is  55  to  60  feet  from  the  trunk,  the 
terminals  curving  symmetrically  toward  the 
earth ;  average  circumference  of  limbs  at 
trunk,  5  feet ;  nearly  12,000  square  feet  of 
shelter;  length  of  lateral  roots,  85  feet; 
depth  of  tap-roots  35  feet.  I  positively  de- 
cline to  tell  my  weight." 

"What  are  these  platforms  and  stair- 
cases built  into  the  lower  limbs  and  around 
the  trunk?" 

"The  outdoor  lecture-room  where  Vachel 
Lindsay  held  his  classes  in  English  Litera- 
ture and  Poetry.  There  is  space  here  for  50 
students  to  seat  themselves  comfortably. 
Extended,  these  platforms  could  easily  ac- 
commodate 150  students  without  disturbing 
my  leafage.  There  is  room  under  my  ex- 
tended branches  for  all  of  the  300  girls  at- 
tending Gulf  Park  to  find  shelter  without 
crowding  one  another,  and  with  space  to 
spare.  You  will  observe  that  I  have  the  pro- 
portons  and  characteristics  of  a  vast  um- 
brella. My  leafage  is  so  dense  that  no  matter 
how  steady  the  downpour  during  the  rainy 
season,  there  is  always  a  dry  space  70  feet 
in  diameter  under  my  extending  branches." 

"You  should  have  a  title." 

"I  am  called  The  Friendship  Oak.'  Those 
who  enter  my  shadow  are  supposed  to  re- 
main friends  through  all  their  lifetime  no 
(Continued  on  page  18) 
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EDITORIAL 

For  the  twenty-second  time,  the  gates 
of  opportunity  have  opened  to  the  students 
of  Gulf  Park  College.  Once  again  the  chance 
has  been  placed  before  them  to  make  their 
dreams  and  hopes  of  college  days  a  reality. 

All  the  thrills  of  new  friends,  midnight 
feasts,  and  unexpe3ted  pleasures  seem  the 
most  important  part  of  school  life  at  this 
time.  Back  of  all  this,  however,  we  should 
realize  that  it  is  not  for  this  alone  that  we 
3ome  to  college,  for  our  parents  have  had 
slightly  different  dreams  of  our  college  days. 

Ever  since  we  have  been  small  children, 
our  parents  have  waited  for  the  day  when 
we  would  become  shining  examples  of 
character,  leadership,  honor  and  wisdom. 
Each  girl  at  Gulf  Park  has  the  spark  within 
her  that  will  set  these  standards  ablaze. 
Now  is  the  time  for  the  spark  to  be  lighted 
and  the  challenge  to  be  met. 

The  challenges  to  be  met  here  are  small 
but  are  good  preparation  for  greater  ones 
to  come.  We  should  go  forward  and  meet 
them  instead  of  slacking  and  doing  just 
required  things.  We  should  meet  them  with 
a  willing  hand  looking  for  things  that  will 
enable  us  to  see  the  problems  of  the  future 
more  readily  and  with  a  more  ?apable  abil- 
ity. We  will  not  be  able  to  face  the  future 
when  it  actually  comes,  without  this  ex- 
perience we  are  getting  right  now.  We  must 
not  expect  to  go  though  college  doing  just 
the  required  studies,  and  then  step  right 
into  the  uncertain  future  hoping  to  conquer 
the  world.  We  should  want  to  enter  into 
as  many  outside  activities  as  possible  in 
order  to  broaden  us. 

Then  there  are  the  individual  problems 
that  confront  the  students.  This  should  not 
mean  that  each  person  should  cope  with 
just  her  own  problems.  We  should  go  for- 
ward with  a  helping  hand  and  lend  an  ear 
to  the  problems  of  others.  Set  yourself  to 
the  task  today! 
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Awards 


PARK 


The  Palm 


JEAN  SMITH,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  C.  Smith,  1915 
29th  Street,   Lubbock,  Texas. 

Congratulations  to  Jean  on  her  position  as  President  of  the 
Senior  Class  and  chairman  of  the  Student  Body. 

She  is  capable  and  willing  and  puts  herself  wholeheartedly 
into  anything  that  she  attempts.  Texas  friendliness  and  an 
undying  spark  of  energy  are  forever  glowing  and  we  know 
that  this  year  she  will  use  both  to  make  the  Senior  Class 
one  of  the  most  unforgettable. 

Jean  typifies  Gulf  Park  spirit  at  its  best  in  her  constant 
eagerness  in  every  activity  in  which  she  has  a  part. 
Her  courses  this  year  includes  English  Literature,  English 
Drama,  Economics,  Sociology,  History,  and  Ethics.  She  is 
an  outstanding  member  of  both  the  Athletic  Association 
and   the   Glee   Club. 

On  Jean  is  placed  the  great  responsibility  of  seeing  that 
the  happiness  and  spirit  of  Gulf  Park  goes  deep  into  the 
heart  of  every  girl.  This  year  we  shall  all  turn  to  her  with 
perfect  confidence,  knowing  that  she  will  do  more  than  her 
part  to  make  this  year  of  1942-43  a  successful  one. 
As  president  of  the  Senior  Class,  as  the  chairman  of  the 
Student  Body,  we're  all  behind  her  and  wish  her  the  best 
of   luck. 


and    to    these 


SENIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS: 

President — Jean   Smith. 
Vice-president — Darryl  Wilson. 
Secretary — Mary  H.  McMakin. 
Treasurer — Billie  Ritter. 
Sponsor — Miss    Evans. 

JUNIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS: 

President — Martha   Lodwick. 
Vice-president — Marilyn   Fountain. 
Secretary — Mary  Frances  Jasper. 
Treasurer — Jane   McElroy. 
Sponsor — -Miss  Franklin. 

HIGH   SCHOOL   CLASS   OFFICERS: 

President — Betty    Branch. 
Vie-president — -Joan   Mills. 
Secretary — Peggy   Woolfolk. 
Treasurer — Dot  Curry. 
Sponsor — Miss  Beachler. 

DELTA   ALPHA   SIGMA: 

President — Katherine    Runnels. 
Vice-president — Jean   Smith. 
Secretary— Mary  H.   McMakin. 
Treasurer — Marilyn  Fountain. 
Chaplain — Frances  Wickliffe. 
Sponsor — Miss  Clough. 

DELTA  CHI  SIGMA: 

President — Mary  D.  Stewart. 
Vice-president — Marie    Cottingham. 
Secretary — Jewel  Younger. 
Treasurer — Mary  Frances  Jemison. 
Chaplain — Marilyn   Myers. 
Sponsor — Miss  Morris. 

SIGMA  PSI  IOTA: 

President — Darryl  Wilson. 
Vice-president — Jackie   Garner. 
Secretary — Lois   Watkins. 
Treasurer — Genevieve    Leake. 
Chaplain — Elsa  Jones. 
Sponsor — Miss   Hbkerson. 

ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION: 

President — Inez    Hooge. 
Vice-president — Lois  Watkins. 
Secretary — June   Strom. 
Treasurer — Gerry   George. 
Historian — -Miriam  Mire. 
Sponsor — Miss  Alford. 

DANCE    LEAGUE: 

President — Genevieve  Leake. 
Vice-president — Mary  Acree. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer — Jackie  Garner. 
Sponsor — Miss   Sherbon. 


BIT  AND   SPUR: 

President — Betty  June   Behney. 
Vice-president — Libby    Kington. 
Secretary — Mary    Ellen    Banks. 
Treasurer — Joan   Sayer. 
Sponsor — Mrs.  Behney. 

GLEE  CLUB: 

President — Jo  Schillig. 

Secretary      and      Treasurer — F  ranees 

Schaefer. 
Sponsor — Miss   L.    Smith. 

JET  MASKERS: 

President— Margaret    Selby. 
Vice-president — Ann  Campbell. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer — Charlotte  Ken- 
nedy. 
Sponsors — Misses  Goe  and  Clough. 

PRACTICAL  ARTS: 

President — Jo   Van   Anglen. 

Vice-president — Beulah  Denton. 

Secretary      and      Treasurer — Lucy      Lee 
Gainer. 

Program  Chairman— Shirley  Ann  Frazier. 

Sponsor — Miss  Ramsay. 
COAST  CLUB: 

President — Cecile  Rosenblum. 

Vice-president — Ann    Edwards. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer — Roberta  Cowan. 

Sponsor— Miss  Knoth. 
SANOVAR   CLUB: 

President — -Virginia  Heimers. 

Secretay  and  Treasurer — Jewel  Younger. 

Sponsor — Miss  Sarah  K.   Smith. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.: 

President— June   Strom. 

Vice-president — Inez   Hooge. 

Se:retary — Joan  Sayers. 

Treasurer — Martha  Lodwick. 

Sponsors — Misses  Morris  and  Clough. 
CABINET   MEMBERS: 

Ann  Allison 

Katherine  Runnels 

Frances  Schaefer 

Marilyn   Fountain 

Joy  Goff 

Barbara  Reed 

Betty   Branch 

Myran    Murphy 
PHI  THETA  KAPPA: 

President — Robin    Sheets. 

Vice-president — Mary   D.   Steward 

Secretary — Jo   Schillig 

Treasurer — Helen    Ewing. 

Sponsors — Misses  Hatcher  and  Evans. 
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MEMBERS: 

Marie  Cottingham 
Helen  Ewing 
Shirley  Harris 
Inez  Hooge, 
Jean  Hurley 
Cecile  Rosenblum 
Jo  Schillig 

SEA   GULL 

Editor-in-Chief — Eleanor  Thomas. 
Assistant  Editor — Helen  Ewing. 
Business    Manager — BillTe    Ritter. 
Assistant      Business      Manager — -Eleanor 

Bernheim. 
Literary   Editor — -Alice   Weatherly 
Art   Editor — Jean  Hurley. 
Sports  Editor — -Betty  June  Behney. 
Photographic   Editor— Margaret   Selby. 
Assistant   Photo   Editor — Lois   Barthels. 
Joke  Editor— Pat  Slider. 
Advertising     Managers — Martha     Martin 

and  Katherine  Adams. 
Circulation    Managers — -Helen    Templeton 

and  Shirley  Ann  Morris. 
Sponsor — Miss   Evans. 


Huckleberry  Hill 
A  Rare  Retreat 

I  wonder  if  we  all  appreciate  what 
Huckleberry  Hill  really  means  to  us?  Can 
you  imagine  what  it  would  be  like  not  to 
possess  this  treasure?  After  a  trying  week 
of  school  work,  we  are  only  too  happy  to 
forget  the  cares  of  the  day  and  spend  some 
carefree  hours  at  "Huck." 

What  a  happy  group  it  is  that  jumps 
on  the  truck — ready  for  any  fun  that  may 
befall  them.  And  as  you  first  drive  in — 
will  you  ever  forget  the  first  impression? 
The  spacious  grounds,  beautifully  land- 
scaped ;  the  quaint  cabin ;  the  winding  bayou 
behind  the  house.  Yes,  everything  is  like 
a  dream.  But  wait— you  have  not  experi- 
enced the  best  of  all  until  you  have  tasted 
some  of  the  delicious  morsels  that  are  pre- 
pared by  the  two  darkies,  who  are  as  much 
a  part  of  "Huck"  as  anything  else. 

That  afternoon  you,  that  can  swim,  will 
probably  canoe  up  to  the  tiny  town  to  get 


Mary  D.  Stewart 
Directs   National  Study 

The  Alpha  Theta  Chapter  of  Phi  Theta 
Kappa  Fraternity  has  been  organized  for 
the  year  1942-'43.  The  following  senior  mem- 
bers have  been  elected;  Marie  Cottingham, 
Helen  Ewing,  Shirley  Harris,  Inez  Hooge, 
Jean  Hurley,  Josephine  Schillig,  and  Cecile 
Rosenblum.  These  girls  were  elected  on  a 
basis   of  scholarship,   and   citizenship. 

The  initiation  of  these  new  senior  mem- 
bers will  follow  in  the  near  future  since  they 
have  all  completed  their  examinations.  The 
members  from  the  junior  class  will  not  be 
elected  till  the  second  semester. 

At  the  official  first  meeting,  the  future 
work  and  plans  were  discussed  for  this 
year.  The  second  meeting  will  consist  of  a 
party  and  a  program  arranged  by  the  pro- 
gram chairman,  Inez  Hooge.  Inez  is  also 
going  to  work  with  Mary  D.  Stewart  on 
the  National  Study  program  for  Phi  Theta 
Kappa. 

The  National  Convention  is  scheduled  to 
be  at  Stephens  College,  Columbia,  Missouri, 
during  the  month  of  May,  if  war  conditions 
permit.  Last  year,  the  National  Convention 
was  held  here  on  our  own  Gulf  Park  campus 
with  delegates  from  as  far  away  as  Cali- 
fornia. Gulf  Park  was  honored  by  having 
Mary  D.  Stewart  elected  national  vice-presi- 
dent. It  is  her  work  to  carry  on  the  National 
Study  program  for  this   year. 

Gulf  Park  is  extremely  proud  of  Mary 
D.  and  of  all  the  girls  who  have  earned 
this  recognition.  Keep  up  the  good  work. 


a  coke  and  to  meet  your  friends  who  have 
walked  by  the  road. 

After  supper,  a  well-known  figure  on 
the  campus,  Mr.  Cooke,  will  probably  make 
his  appearance  at  the  lodge  with  his  rod 
and  reel,  ready  to  try  his  luck  at  fishing 
for  bass. 

But  the  best  of  all  comes  later  in  the 
evening,  when  you  are  either  stuffed  with 
food  or  so  tired  that  you  are  not  able  to 
move.  It  is  then  that  you  build  a  roaring 
fire  in  the  fireplace  and  all  lie  around  it 
either  listening  to  someone  tell  a  ghost 
story  or  singing  some  of  the  old  favorites. 
After  a  while  you  retire  to  your  own  little 
bed  and  dream  sweetly  until  late  in  the 
morning. 

Oh,  what  a  horrible  sensation  it  is  to 
see  the  truck  come  back  for  you,  and  know 
that  your  fun  is  over  until  you  are  again 
able  to  visit  "Huck." 


SORORITIES  STAGE  RUSH  EVENTS 


DELTA  CH!  GOES  HAWAIIAN 

From  here  and  there,  in  and  around  the 
campus,  we  have  been  able  to  gather  the 
following  report  concerning  Delta  Chi's 
rush  party  for  1942-43.  They  really  came 
through  with  swinging  curves,  in  their 
"Hawaiian  Hula  Club"  theme.  Invitations 
pictured  Hawaiian  girls  with  their  native 
dress  of  grass  skirts,  leis  and  flowers.  Yel- 
low and  green,  Gulf  Park's  colors,  were 
used  on  these  gay  beckons  to  the  "Y"  hut 
for  Sunday  evening.  Upon  our  arrival  ,our 
hostesses  said  some  strange  word  to  us. 
Later  we  learned  it  meant  "Hello."  Bright 
colored  leis  hung  from  each  guest's  neck, 
pla:ed  by  Shirley  Morris  and  Betty  Ball 
Ludeau — quite  a  lovely  sight  in  the  natural 
setting.  Hanging  from  the  ceiling  and  win- 
dows were  green  palmetta  leaves.  A  hut, 
copied  from  those  of  the  Southern  islands, 
covered  the  fireplace  and  two  doors.  The 
final  touches  to  the  decorations  were  mon- 
keys climbing  the  palm  trees  in  the  room 
and  on  the  hut. 

Entertainment  was  given  under  the  di- 
rection of  Bonnie  Murray.  Our  beloved  presi- 
dent, Mary  D.  Stewart,  gave  the  welcome 
and  introduced  Frances  (Pen)  Schaefer. 
who,  in  turn,  introduced  a  new  Delta  Chi 
song  she  had  written. 

Refreshments,  like  the  entertainment, 
were  brought  forth  from  the  Hawaiian 
shack.  Orange  sherbet  with  punch  over  it 
became  a  Hawaiian  cocktail.  Doughnuts  cut 
in  two,  with  a  slice  of  pineapple  in  between, 
were  delicious.  Mints  of  different  flavors 
finished  off  the  refreshments.  During  this 
time  Pokey  Rhodes  had  delivered  horns, 
confetti,  and  serpentine  to  our  honored 
guests.  General  dancing  and  laughter  fol- 
lowed while  every  one  enjoyed  these  last 
small  gifts. 

Delta  Chi's  found  it  their  pleasure  to 
honor  our  beloved  Mrs.  Miller  and  she  be- 
came an  honorary  member  of  our  sorority. 

The  Delta  Chi's  song  was  sung  and  our 
guests  departed.  May  I  add  that  Miss  Mor- 
ris, our  lovable  sponsor,  as  well  as  our 
gracious  hostess  for  the  evening,  was  the 
guiding  hand  through  this  event,  as  al- 
ways. 


sawdust,  a  bar,  a  saw-horse  complete  with 
saddle,  and  signs  requestin'  that  folks  be 
perlite-llite  and  not  shoot  each  other  up 
without  good  reason. 

Loreman  Runnels  introduced  (long  word, 
ain't  it)  th'  songbird  of  the  West,  Miss 
Jean  Smith.  After  Miss  Smith  had  sung 
the  Delta.  Players  did  a  real  sentimental 
play,  starring  Seith  Nuly  Nenon,  Big  Bur- 
ryon  (Maw),  Wee  Weatherly  (Paw),  Rug- 
ged Ryonolde  (Hero),  Loul  Lountaia  (vilian- 
ssss)  and  Shiriff  Banks.  After  the  play, 
which  left  everyone  limp  with  emotion,  the 
Delta  Alpha  orchestra  entertained  and  the 
folks  were  served  Chili,  potato  chips,  some 
kind  of  Frenchified  rolls  and  newfangled 
Pepsi-cola. 


YIPPIE  YAY!  DELTA  ALPHA! 

Yippie  Yay !  Today  the  Delta  Alpha  Jam- 
boree opened!  Yessiree,  Friday,  October  24, 
will  go  down  in  history  that  old  hand  at 
welcoming  folks.  Catherine  Runnels,  was 
host  for  the  evenin'.  Yup  mighty  purty 
the  old  "Y"  Hut  looked.  All  decked  up  with 


SIGMA  PSI  "ORIENTAL" 

In  the  midst  of  the  glitter  and  glamour 
of  Gulf  Park  there  was  one  discordant  note. 
That  note,  to  be  explicit,  sounded  ominously 
like  an  old  Chinese  ceremonial  gong.  In  fact 
it  was  just  that— a  Chinese  ceremonial 
gong,  and  it  was  being  sounded  as  a  warn- 
ing to  all  timid  and  tender  souls  against 
venturing  into  the  smoky  den  of  iniquity, 
the  Sigma  Psi  Limehouse.  There,  to  greet 
the  strong  of  heart,  was  the  Honorable 
Wang  Poo,  known  to  the  western  world  as 
Darryl  Wilson,  bowing  a  humble  welcome 
and  inviting  all  to  join  with  the  Sigma  Psi's 
in  enjoying  the  secrets  of  the  Orient. 

As  the  guests  peered  thru  the  haze  that 
issued  from  the  opium  den,  they  were 
astounded  to  see  Alii  June  the  famous 
ancient  Idol  of  Welcome.  The  idol  itself 
was  centuries  old  and  had  been  in  the  Lime- 
house  since  the  beginning  of  time.  It  kept 
a  watchful  eye  over  all  the  interesting 
activities  that  took  place  that  night. 

As  the  gong  sounded  once  more,  the 
curtains  parted  and  before  the  guests  stood 
one  of  the  lost  souls  of  humanity,  Lime- 
house  Lil,  singing  her  tale  of  woe  in  the 
Limehouse   Blues. 

The  guests  were  entertained  by  the 
dancing  girls,  Ma  Cord  and  Lu  Lee,  and  by 
the  inimitable  collie  trio,  composed  of  Le  Ee, 
Limehouse  Lil,  and  Gin  Lee. 

After  they  had  been  served  by  the 
icollies  with  the  traditional  Chinese  chop 
suey  and  rice  with  tea,  the  guests  remained 
to  dance  in  the  accepted  western  jive 
manner. 

They  departed  with  a  toss  of  their  ques 
and  a  flick  of  their  backscratchers  to  dream 
of  almond  eyes  and  the  happy  time  that  was 
had  by  all  at  the  Sigma  Psi  Rush  Party. 
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Ted    Shawn,     Barton     Mumaw    Appear 
In    Brilliant    Dance    Routine 


Ted  Shawn 

On  November  5,  Ted  Shawn  and  Barton 
Mumaw  held  a  capacity  audience  entranced 
with  a  dance  program  of  great  variety  and 
superb  technique. 

Each  artist  has  a  distinctive  style  of 
his  own  that  augments  and  emphasizes  the 
dancing  of  the  other.  Mr.  Shawn  has  a 
dramatic  depth  and  a  sense  of  theatre  that 
was  particularly  apparent  in  the  sensitive- 
ness of  his  "St.  Francis  of  Assisi,"  the  sim- 
plicity of  his  "Four  Dances  based  on  Amer- 
ican Folk  Themes,"  and  the  theatrical 
"Flamence  Dances."  On  the  other  hand, 
Corporal  Mumaw's  style  combines  a  vital 
dynamic  energy  with  a  fluid  lyric  movement. 

These  qualities  were  particulary  out 
standing  in  "Fetish,"  "War  and  the  Artist," 
and  "Victory  Waltz." 

Mr.  Shawn  also  danced;  "Invocation  to 
the  Thunderbird,"  "Gnossienne,"  "Bar- 
carolle," and  "Whirling  Dervish."  Corporal 
Mumaw  completed  the  program  with ;  "The 
Mongolian  Archer,"  "Hellas  Triumphant," 
"Blues  Interlude,"  and  "Pierrot  in  the  Dead 
City." 

Sergeant  Harry  Churchill,  nationally 
known  pianist,  accompanied  Corporal 
Mumaw  and  Mary  Campbell  accompanied  Mr. 
Shawn. 

Program  of  Shawn-Mumaw  Dance  Con- 
cert: 

Program 

I.  -*iJ 

1.  Fetish,    A    Primitive    African    Motif 
(Jess  Meeker) Barton  Mumaw 

2.  Invocation  to   the  Thunderbird 

(Sousa   Ted   Shawn 


This  dance  is  a  prayer-ritual  to  bring  rain 
after  a  drought.  During  the  dance,  the 
celebrant  draws  upon  the  grown,  with 
meal  which  has  been  blessed  by  the  medi- 
cine-man, the  pattern  of  the  Thunderbird, 
the  American-Indian  Rain  God.  The  dance 
ends  exulting  in  the  success  of  his  magic, 
as  rain  descends  upon  the  parched  earth. 

3.  The  Mongolian  Archer    (Jess  Meeker) 
Barton  Mumaw 

Inspired  by  the  sculpture  of  Malvina  Hoff- 
man. 

4.  Gnossienne   (Erik  Satie) Ted  Shawn 

In  the  costume  of  ancient  Crete,  and  with 

the  stylized  two-dimensional  movements 
based  on  wall  paintings  from  the  Palace 
at  Knossos,  Shawn  represents  a  Priest  of 
the  Snake  Goddess  of  Crete,  dancing  his 
worship. 

5.  Hellas   Triumphant    (Jess   Meeker) 

Baton    Mumaw 

An  evzone  (modern  Greek  soldier  in  tradi- 
tional costume)  at  the  time  of  the  Italian 
invasion  of  Albania,  hears  of  the  first 
Greek  victories.  He  first  appears  dancing 
the  steps  of  the  centuries  old  Greek  folk 
dances ;  then  he  comes  upon  a  wayside 
shrine  to  the  Virgin  and  makes  a  prayer ; 
later  he  joins  a  group  of  other  soldiers 
and  dances  with  them  the  Cretan  War 
Dance;  and  finally  hearing  the  strains  of 
the  Greek  National  Anthem  in  the  dis- 
tance, he  marches  off  to  the  front,  to 
death   and   immortality. 

(Continued  on  page  20) 


Corp.  Barton  Mumaw 

Pictures  are  reproductions  of  life  size  pencil 
portraits  by  Sgt.  Jack  Kreismer  of  Keesler  Field, 
Mississippi. 
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Mr.  Davies,  Miss  Smith 
Present  Annual  Concert 


STUDIO  RECITAL 

To  the  delight  of  all  music  students,  an 
informal  studio  recital  was  given  on  the 
night  of  October  15. 

Frances  Schaefer,  Jo  S:hillig,  Evelyn 
McLendon,  Helen  Templeton,  Jackie  Garner, 
and  Maxine  Sheldon  entertained  the  group 
with  songs.  Camille  Hubbard  and  Marilyn 
Myers  rendered  piano  selections.  The  form- 
er playing  the  second  movement  of  the 
Sonata  Pathetique,  and  Marilyn  playing  the 
firt  movement  of  the  Concerto  in  C.  Major 
by  Beethoven. 


New  as  well  as  old  students  of  Gulf  Park 
College  had  the  pleasure  of  attending  the 
recital  of  Miss  Lois  Smith,  soprano,  and 
Mr.  Albert  V.  Davies,  pianist,  on  Friday, 
October  23. 

The  following  program  was  presented: 

Stizzoso,   mio   stizzoso    

Pergolesi  (1710-1736) 

May  Night Brahms 

Die  Lorelei Liszt 

Rosenmund    Brahms 

Miss  Smith 

De  Profundis Balfour  Gardiner 

Polonaise   in   E    Liszt 

Mr.  Davies 

All   Souls'  Day   Richard   Strauss 

Hindu  Song Bemberg 

Carnaval     Fourdrain 

Miss  Smith 

Elegie    Rachmaninoff 

Concert  Arrangement  of  Strauss' 

"Wiener  Blut" Albert  V.  Davies 

(First  performance) 
Mr.  Davies 

Betrayal Cornelius 

The  Fog Paul  Berl 

(First  performance) 

The  Gentle  Lady Albert  V.  Davies 

(First  performance) 

The  Almighty Schubert 

Miss  Smith 

For  the  common  things  of  every  day 

God  gave  man  speech  in  the  common  way. 

For  the  deeper  things  men  think  and  feel 

God  gave  the  poets  words,  to  reveal 

But  for  heights  and  depths  no  words  can  reach, 

God  gave  man  music,  the  soul's  own  speech. 


GLEE  CLUB  APPEARS 

The  Glee  Club,  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  Lois  Smith  made  its  first  appearance 
of  the  season,  in  Chapel,  Friday,  October 
16.  "I  Passed  by  your  Window,"  by  Enoch, 
and  "Non  Nobis  Solum,"  were  songs  selected 
by  the  Glee  Club  to  present  in  its  first  per- 
formance. The  program  was  enjoyed  by  all. 


"PEN"  ON  THE  AIR 

Where  were  you  on  the  morning  of  Oc- 
tober 15  about  11:00  a.  m.  ?  Speaking  for 
Senior  Hall,  I  think  I  may  say,  without  fear 
of  contradiction  that  Seniors  were  gather- 
ing around  their  radios.  Why?  They  were 
listening  to  their  own  "Pen"  Schaefer  sing 
"The  Silent  Voice"  by  Caro  Roma  over  a 
broadcast   from   the   Baptist    Church. 


Y.  W.  C.  A.  INSTALLS  BY  CANDLE  LIGHT 

On  October  11,  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  held  its 
formal  installation  of  officers.  The  ceremony 
began  with  a  procession  of  girls  dressed  in 
white,  entering  the  auditorium,  dimly 
lighted. 

After  Miss  Bonnie  Murray  sang  "Bless 
This  House,"  Miss  Morris  and  Miss  Clough, 
sponsors  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  installed  the 
Cabinet.  June  Strom,  president,  lighted  the 
first  candle  and  the  light  was  carried  to 
the  Seniors  who  formed  a  double  row  in  the 
center,  and  to  the  other  students  standing 
around  the  walls  of  the  auditorium.  The 
light  was  passed  on,  signifying  an  unbreak- 
able   bond    of    friendship. 

The  Sponsors,  the  Cabinet,  and  the 
Seniors  led  the  girls  from  the  auditorium 
singing   "Follow    the   Gleam." 
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Who  Gets  the  Goat? 
A  Moot  Question 

Attention!  High  School  and  College.  His 
Majesty,  the  Goat,  will  be  appearing  soon. 

The  Goat  is  given  for  the  competative 
events  between  the  High  School,  the  Juniors, 
and  the  Senior  class. 

Of  course,  there  are  rules  that  must  be 
observed  when  the  classes  compete.  The 
rules  are  these:  Winners  are  given  one 
hour  in  which  to  hide  the  Goat.  He  must 
not  be  under  lock  and  key;  must  not  be 
exposed  to  weather,  or  buried;  must  not 
be  in  the  room  of  a  hostess.  The  limits  for 
hiding  him  are  lines  parallel  to  the  drive 
in  front  of  Hardy,  to  "Y"  Hut,  and  on  the 
side  limits  of  the  campus. 

Of  course,  you  can  steal  the  Goat,  but 
girls  watch  your  hair,  cut  those  fingernails 
and  double  those  fists!  Knock  them  down 
and  drag  them  out,  but  take  it  easy !  You 
usually   duck  in   and  wabble   out! 

Well,  girls,  wait  until  the  first  event 
and  then  your  class  spirit  will  certainly 
rise. 


SAILING,  SAILING,  SAILING 

The  day  was  bright  and  shiny,  His 
Majesty  the  Goat  was  in  the  best  of  spirits 
for  it  was  the  annual  race  between  the 
sailing  seniors,  juniors,  and  high  school. 

The  preliminary  races  were  over,  and 
the  crews  picked  for  all  classes  and  all  was 
in  readiness  for  the  big  moment.  There  was 
a  stir  in  the  crowd  as  the  three  boats  went 
out  to  maneuver  for  position.  Then  that 
moment  came  that  all  were  waiting  for,  the 
whistle  blew  and  they  were  off. 

The  seniors  pulled  out  in  front  for  a 
few  minutes,  but  then  the  juniors  passed 
both  the  high  school  and  the  seniors.  All 
the  way  around  the  course  the  juniors  held 
quite  a  huge  lead. 

The  juniors  came  in  victorous  with  the 
high  school  holding  second  place,  and  last 
but  not  least  came  the  seniors. 

November  4,  1942  His  Majesty  the  Goat 
was  given  by  Dr.  Cox  to  Martha  Lodwich, 
president  of  the  junior  class. 


TULANE-MISS.  STATE 

If  you  were  to  look  in  on  the  very  gay 
affair  during  Halloween  eve,  you  would  no 
doubt  find  the  Junior  Class  enjoying  them- 
selves immensely.  Perhaps  your  eyes  gazed 
over  to  the  receiving  line  and  then  you 
recognized  Mrs.  Cox  and  the  class  officers. 
Perhaps  your  eyes  gazed  over  to  the  stage 
where  Eb  Swingle  and  his  orchestra  was 
about  to  play.  Then  you  could  not  have 
avoided  noticing  the  sailors,  soldiers,  and 
marines  who  were  making  long  and  lasting 
acquaintances.  Acquaintances  were  made 
with  the  guests,  Lt.  Findley,  Lt.  and  Mrs. 
Goodell,  and  a  host  of  others.  The  hours 
rolled  by  and  entertainment  in  the  form  of 
rhumba  dancing  was  offered  by  Jackie 
Reid,  Arthur  Powell,  Delia  Parker  and  Lar- 
ry Lenard.  The  juniors  made  this  no  doubt 
one  of  the  most  enjoyable  evenings  of  the 
year.  However,  the  junior  dance  could  not 
be  complete  until  the  crowd  formed  a  La 
(Continued  on  page  25) 


JUNIOR  DANCE 


Saturday,  November  7,  at  6:45,  a  group 
of  Gulf  Park  girls  left  school  to  spend  the 
day  in  New  Orleans  and  to  attend  the  foot- 
ball game  between  Tulane  and  Mississippi 
State. 

When  the  girls  entered  the  dining  room 
for  breakfast  they  were  a  very  sleapy  bunch ; 
but  when  they  boarded  the  train,  all  you 
could  hear  was  the  singing  of  Gulf  Park 
songs. 

Arriving  in  New  Orleans,  each  group  of 
girls  joined  their  chaperon  to  tour  New 
Orleans  before  the  game  and  of  course  do 
some  shopping.  Here  are  just  a  few  things 
that  were  interesting: 

The  Old  Absinthe  House  with  La  Fetite 
the  Pirates's  Private  room,  Royal  Street  and 
the  famous  Patio  Royal,  the  Little  Theatre, 
Pirate's  Alley,  St.  Louis  Cathedral,  the 
Cabildo,  where  they  climbed  the  winding 
stairs  to  the  third  floor  and  saw  many  old 
Carnival  Costumes. 

Then  back  to  the  Roosevelt  Hotel  and 
off  to  the  game.  The  game  was  exciting 
from  the  kick  off  to  the  end.  The  final 
score  was  7  to  0  in  favor  of  Mississippi 
State. 

After  the  game  all  met  their  chaperons 
at  the  hotel.  For  dinner  many  went  back 
to  the  famous   French  Quarter. 

At  8:00  all  groups  met  at  the  station. 
On  the  train,  spirits  were  running  high, 
even  if  feet  were  swollen  and  hurting.  The 
train  arrived  at  the  Long  Beach  station  at 
10:30  p.  m.,  and,  back  at  school,  all  climbed 
into  bed,  with  the  thought,  of  what  a 
glorious  day! 
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There's    A    Thri 


In    A    Spi 


Moth  boat,  cat  boat,  sloop — topsail,  balloon,  jib  or  spin- 
naker! No  matter  what  the  boat  or  how  it  is  rigged,  what 
with  the  tiller  in  one's  hand,  the  taste  of  salty  spray  on 
one's  tongue,  and  the  invigorating  sea  breeze  in  one's  face, 
one  has  all  the  necessary  constituents  for  glorious  adventure. 
Surely  there  is  no  other  sport  comparable  to  that  of  sailing, 
sailing,  sailing!  One  is  thrilled  with  the  sense  of  power  one 
has  when  by  an  understanding  yet,  at  the  same  time,  slight 
maneuver  one  can  get  even  the  winds  and  the  waves  to  do 
one's  will. 

And  if  one's  mind  feels  hazy  and  reacts  tardily  as  if  it  were 
swathed  in  cobwebs,  one  needs  only  to  get  into  the  little 
boat,  "Periwinkle"  of  "Sandfiddle"  of  "Anemone"  and  go 
down  to  the  gulf  where  the  dolphins  play  and  the  gulls 
scream.  There,  while  the  south  winds  blow  fitfully  and  free, 
one  can  skim  aimlessly  over  the  waters  until  one's  powers 
of  thought  are  as  fresh  as  the  Dawn  where  the  big  golden 
ball  of  sun  is  lifting  itself  through  the  blue-gray  mist  from 
the  sea  and  proclaiming  "Here  is  a  glorious  new  day!" 

Also,  there  is  the  dash  and  daring  of  trying  to  hold  on  to 
the  surf-board  while  the  speed  boat  plunges  and  cuts  its 
way,  like  a  magic  sword,  through  the  foam-capped  billows. 
Whether  one  gets  a  thrill  or  a  spill,  or  both,  the  exhilara- 
tion is  great;  and  the  satisfaction  of  standing  erect  and 
steering  the  surf-board  as  firmly  over  the  waves  as  Roman 
warriors  steered  their  chariots  over  race  courses  is  no  easily 
won  satisfaction. 

The  varied  adventure  to  which  the  sea's  horizon  lures  one 
gives  delight  beyond  the  naming.  Spread  sail,  capricious 
wind,  and  restless  waves  are  of  themselves  romance  and 
poetry,  beauty  and  strength,   inspiration  and  new  life. 


Gulf  Park  Seafarers 
Discover  Ship  Island 


"It  was  simply  super."  Such  were  the 
sentiments  of  the  Gulf  Park  College  stu- 
dents concerning  the  trip  to  Ship  Island 
on  Monday,  September  21.  From  beginning 
to  end,  the  trip  was  a  roaring  success. 

Early  in  the  morning,  all  the  girls  as- 
sembled on  the  end  of  the  pier,  wrapped 
in  sweaters  and  coats,  laden  with  all  va- 
rieties of  cameras  and  bathing  suits.  Every- 
body piled  on  the  two  boats  provided  for 
the  occasion,  after  Dr.  Cox  had  gently 
pried  all  cameras  loose  from  their  respec- 
tive owners  and  distributed  bubble  gum 
among  the  excited  girls. 

The  boats  had  just  moved  away  from 
the  pier  and  everybody  had  settled  down 
to  enjoy  the  ride,  when  somebody  dropped 
a  bright  red  bathing  suit  overboard.  After 
several  unsuccessful  attempts,  the  suit  was 
finally  rescued  and  restored  to  its  delighted 
owner.  Once  again  the  boat  turned  in  the 
direction  of  Ship  Island. 

It  was  smooth  sailing  from  that  time 
on,  except,  of  course,  when  one  of  the  girls 
took  it  upon  herself  to  steer  the  boat.  As 
a  result,  some  several  faces  began  to  take 
on  a  greenish  hue  and  quite  a  few  passen- 
gers decided  that  their  ancestors  had  per- 
haps not  been  seafarers  after  all. 

When  the  destination  was  finally  reach- 
ed, everybody  piled  out  and  began  a 
thorough  exploration  of  the  island.  After 
consuming  vast  quantities  of  sandwiches, 
baked  beans,  potato  chips,  fruit,  ice  cream 
and  cookies,  most  of  the  girls  put  on  bath- 
ing suits  and  exposed  their  lily-white 
shoulders  to  the  rays  of  old  Sol.  Sand  crabs, 
mosquitos,  and  flies  provided  distraction 
when   sun-bathing  became   monotonous. 

All  too  soon  came  the  call  to  leave,  and 
everybody  climbed  aboard  for  the  return 
trip.  When  it  was  discovered  that  one  of 
the  girls  had  brought  along  a  collection  of 
live  sea-crabs  as  souvenirs,  some  of  the 
others  decided  that  swimming  was  pre- 
ferable to  sharing  the  boat  with  crabs. 

Such  drastic  action  was  prevented,  how- 
ever, by  the  starting  of  the  songs.  Through- 
out the  return  trip,  the  harmony  was 
enough  to  cause  the  fish  to  scurry  to  the 
depths  of  the  sea. 

It  was  truly  a  wonderful  day — one 
worthy  of  being  chalked  up  as  one  of  the 
most   memorable   at   Gulf   Park. 


Senior  President  Jean  Smith 
Presented  at  Annual  Banquet 

Gulf  Park  held  its  annual  Senior  Banquet 
on  October  8,  a  date  which  we  will  long 
remember. 

We  hardly  recognized  our  dining  hall,  as 
it  was  so  beautifully  arranged.  The  tables 
were  practically  covered  with  yellow  flow- 
ers, green  leaves,  and  brightly  colored 
candles.  At  each  girl's  place  there  was  a 
minature  diploma,  tied  with  the  matching 
ribbons,  some  green  and  some  gold. 

After  everyone  else  had  come  in  and 
sat  down,  the  seniors  entered  and  found 
their  places.  Dr.  Cox  then  introduced  Jean 
Smith,  president  of  the  Senior  Class,  who 
gave  a  toast  to  her  classmates.  Next  Miss 
Evans,  the  class  sponsor,  was  introduced 
and  she  gave  a  lovely  poem  for  the  seniors 
which   she   had  composed. 

The  Seniors  sang  several  class  songs 
and  afterwards  we  sang  several  other  songs 
together. 

The  close  of  the  banquet  brought  to  an 
end  one  of  the  most  memorable  and  enjoy- 
able  of  our  evenings   at   Gulf  Park. 


SENIORS  FETE  JUNIORS 

On  Thursday,  September  17,  the  Juniors 
enjoyed  a  reception  held  on  the  lawn  in 
front  of  Hardy  Hall.  Each  senior  invited 
several  juniors  to  be  her  guest  and  made 
it  her  job  to  help  them  get  acquainted  with 
everyone.  Everyone  was  introduced  to  all 
the  members  of  the  faculty  and  had  a  chance 
to  get  to  know  her  instructors. 

After  all  the  girls  had  met  the  faculty 
we  had  refreshments.  Then  some  of  us 
stayed  on  the  lawn  and  talked,  others  went 
into  the  auditorium  and  danced. 


HIGH  SCHOOL  HONORS  CADETS 

The  High  School  Open  House,  in  honor 
of  the  cadets  from  Gulf  Coast  Military 
Academy,  was  held  on  October  10.  The  mili- 
tary theme  was  carried  out  with  red,  white, 
and  blue  decorations,  finished  with  lovely 
autumn  flowers  in  the  windows. 

Punch  and  cookies,  served  in  the  center 
court,  delighted  the  always-hungry  girls, 
as  well  as  their  guests. 

When  the  dance  was  over,  and  the  boys 
had  driven  off,  singing  joyfully,  it  not 
harmoniously,  the  girls  all  agreed  that  the 
dance  was  a  real  success  and  a  good  time 
was  had  by  all." 


16 


Fascinating  Fantasy  Enlivens 
Annual  Halloween  Banquet 

On  the  evening  of  October  30,  at  the 
annual  Halloween  Banquet,  a  group  of  play- 
ers showed  us  what  can  happen  when  an 
ordinary  mortal  becomes  involved  with 
witches  and  spells,  animal  language,  and  a 
make-believe  kingdom. 

The  play,  a  charming  fantasy  written 
in  sparkling  verse,  was  directed  by  Miss 
Goe  and  Miss  Clough,  with  the  aid  of  Miss 
Sherbon,  dance  director,  and  Miss  Hicker- 
son,  accompanist. 

In  their  presentation,  the  cast  was  as 
follows : 

Clown Doris  Culp 

Stitchaway Marion  Cuzalina 

Bobino,   his   young   son Ann   Campbell 

Bulzaboo,   a  middle-sized   giant    

Rosa  Nell  Haynes 

King  Pompo Gene  Freeland 

Scioravante,   his  wicked  minister 

Delia  Parker 

Fontanell,  a  melancholy  prince 


.Joan    Sayers 


Celestina,  King  Pompo's  daughter 

Barbara  Torrance 

Mother  Crixnix,  a  lovelorn  witch 

Margaret    Guthrie 

Guards Betty  Ann  Lyons 

Marguerite   Butler 

We  are  proud  of  these  girls — thank  you 
all  for  a  grand  bit  of  entertainment. 


Kitty  Foyle  Lead 
Goes  to  Darryl  Wilson 

Jet  Maskers  have  selected  as  their  first 
major  production  Christopher  Morley's 
Kitty  Foyle,  a  comedy  in  three  acts  drama- 
tized by  Christopher  Sergei. 

Kitty  is  born  into  an  Irish-American 
family  on  Griscom  Street  in  the  middle 
class  section  of  Philadelphia.  After  her 
mother  dies  she  goes  out  to  Illinois  to  live 
with  her  aunt  and  uncle,  attends  high  school. 
When  she  comes  back  to  Philadelphia  she 
meets  Wyn  Strafford  VI,  the  one  love  of 
her  life. 

Wyn  is  rich  and  aristocratic — -he  lives  on 
the   Main   Line. 

Kitty  and  Wyn  fall  wholeheartedly  in 
love.  Wyn's  family  assert  themselves.  Kitty 
is  heartbroken.  She  goes  to  New  York,  gets 
a  job  with  a  shrewd  French  maker  of  cos- 
metics and  becomes  a  successful  white- 
collar  career  girl. 

When  Kitty's  father  dies,  she  returns 
to  Philadelphia  and  Wyn  meets  her  again. 

The  characters  in  this  smart  comedy 
are: 

Pop  Foyle   David   M.   Miller 

Myrtle Jackie  Garner 

Mac Thomas  J.  Hummel 

Kitty Darryl  Wilson 

Molly Marian  Cuzalina 

Wyn  Strafford Richard  E.  Reeves 

Martha Inez  Hooge 

Madonna  of  the  Lip  Stick 

Rosa  Nelle  Haynes 

Delphine Mary  D.  Stewart 

Mrs.   Strafford Margaret   Selby 

Veronica   Gladwyn   Ann   Campbell 


NEW  STUDENTS  ENTERTAINED 

The  old  members  of  the  Jet  Maskers 
entertained  the  new  speech  students,  faculty, 
and  hostesses  at  tea  Sunday  afternoon, 
October  11,  in  the  Speech  Workshop. 

Miss  Goe,  Miss  Clough,  and  the  Senior 
Speech  Majors  greeted  the  guests  as  they 
arrived.  Margaret  Selby,  Jet  Masker's  presi- 
dent, welcomed  the  guests  and  then  intro- 
duced Darryl  Wilson,  who  read  Steven  Lea- 
cock's  "Interview  with  an  Actor."  Bonnie 
Murray  did  two  tap  dances,  and  Jackie 
Garner  sang  "Serenade  in  Blue"  and  "Kala- 
mazoo." 

After  the  program,  the  old  Jet  Mask- 
ers served  the  guests  a  delicious  praty  plate 
with  hot  spice  tea. 
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The  marriage  of  Miss  Ruth  Morgan 
daughter  of  Mrs.  W.  C.  Morgan,  of  Long 
Beach,  to  Thomas  David  Sumrall,  son  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  L.  Sumrall,  of  Clinton, 
111.,  was  solemnized  in  the  Long  Beach 
Methodist  Church  on  Wednesday  afternoon 
at  5:30  o'clock.  Rev.  R.  I.  Moore,  pastor, 
officiated  at  the  double  ring  ceremony. 

Miss  Morgan,  dressed  in  a  navy  blue 
triple  sheer  traveling  suit  with  white  ac- 
cessories and  wearing  a  shoulder  bouquet 
of  gardenias  and  tuberoses,  entered  the 
church  on  the  arm  of  her  cousin,  Mobley 
Cox,  by  whom  she  was  given  in  marriage. 
She  had  as  her  maid  of  honor  Miss  Kate 
Wetherbee,  who  wore  a  defense  blue  wool- 
crepe  dress  with  dubonnet  accessories  and 
a  shoulder  bouquet  of  gardenias.  The  groom 
had  as  his  best  man  Lt.  Louis  Vogler,  Jr., 
of  Keesler  Field.  Immediately  preceding  the 
ceremony  Mrs.  Sterling  Price  played  several 
selections,  and  Miss  Lillie  Haik  sang  "Be- 
cause" and  "The  Sweetest  Story  Ever  Told." 
The  tradtional  wedding  marches  were  used. 
Fred  Skellie  and  C.  J.  Parks  were  ushers. 

The  church  was  decorated  with  banks 
of  fern  and  coral  vine  and  with  tall  baskets 
of  white  lilies  and  coral  vine.  Cathedral 
candles,  grouped  in  mystical  odd  numbers, 
were  arranged  in  tall  standards  inside  the 
chancel  and  below  the  altar  rail. 

Following  the  ceremony  a  reception  was 
given  at  the  home  of  the  bride  for  relatives 
and  close  friends.  After  the  ceremony,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Sumrall  left  by  car  for  a  wedding 
trip. 


MISS   MORGAN   COMPLIMENTED 

In  compliment  to  Miss  Ruth  Morgan,  of 
Long  Beach,  whose  engagement  to  Thomas 
David  Sumrall  was  announced  early  in  Sep- 
tember, Mrs.  Judith  Daughterty  and  Miss 
Ida  Mae  Goe,  of  Gulf  Park  College,  were 
hostesses  at  a  miscellaneous  shower  in  the 
Art  Studio  Thursday  evening.  The  studio 
was  decorated  with  bouquets  of  bride's 
roses  against  masses  of  greenry  and  was 
lighted  with  cathedral  candles  in  crystal 
holders.  Before  the  fireplace,  banked  with 
vines,  was  a  long  lace-covered  table  which 
was  centered  with  a  three  tiered  wedding 
cake  topped  with  miniature  bride  and  groom. 
Bride's  roses  and  lighted  candles  completed 
the  table  appointments.  After  an  impromptu 
chorus  had  sung  a  song  provided  especially 
for  the  occasion,  Miss  Morgan,  assisted  by 
Miss  Kate  Wetherbee,  cut  the  cake  which 
the  hostesses  served  with  fruit  punch.  The 
screens  which  served  in  the  decoration,  were 
removed   to   reveal   trays   of   gifts   in  linen 


and  lingerie,  as  well  as  another  large  table 
covered  with  a  Venetian  cloth  and  decorated 
with  a  bowl  of  Killarney  roses  and  sprays  of 
Rose  of  Montana.  The  table  held  gifts  of 
crystal  in  rosepoint  pattern  for  the  bride- 
elect.  The  opening  of  the  gifts  provided  in- 
terest and  merriment  for  the  group  the  re- 
mainder of  the  evening.  Miss  Morgan  first 
came  to  Gulf  Park  as  a  student  and  for 
several  years  has  remained  as  secretary  in 
which  capacity  she  has  made  many  friends 
at  the  college.  Thomas  David  Sumrall  son 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  L.  Sumrall,  of  Clin- 
ton, 111.,  is  serving  in  the  U.  S.  Army. 


BELGIAN   DEPICTS  REALITY  OF  WAR 

Gulf  Park  College  was  honored  with  an 
address  by  the  Reverend  Victor  Dossogme, 
a  Jesuit  Belgian  priest,  now  professor  at 
Loyola  University,  Reverend  Dossogme  told 
in  his  speech  of  the  German  occupation  of 
Belgium,  which  he  witnessed,  and  the  de- 
vastation of  his  homeland  which  came  with 
the  Nazi  army. 

He  said  that  the  Japanese  attack  on 
Pearl  Harbor  was  not  new.  They  were  only 
following  the  Hitler  methods.  "We  can  win 
this  war,"  he  added,  "but  we  must  fight  like 
they  fight." 

"I  like  the  American  spirit,"  he  com- 
mented in  his  accented  voice,  "and  the  spirit 
of  these  men  in  the  Philippines  will  win 
this  war." 

He  asserted  that  we  must  accept  the 
sacrifices  we  are  going  to  make  as  the 
peoples  in  Europe  are  accepting  their  sacri- 
fices. 

Reverend  Dossogme  was  accompanied 
by  Leonare  Marechal,  Vice  Consul  of  Bel- 
gium in  New  Orleans,  and  Mrs.  Marechal. 
Mr.  Marechal  presented  the  Gulf  Park  Col- 
lege Library  with  a  book,  "Leopold,  the 
First,  Founder  of  Modern  Belgium,"  by 
Count  Louis  de  Lichtervelde. 


(Continued  from  page  4) 
FRIENDSHIP  OAK 

matter  where  fate  may  take  them  in  after 
years.  I  can  tell  you,  without  betraying 
secrets,  that  there  is  not  an  alumna  of  Gulf 
Park  College  regardless  of  when  she  gradu- 
ated, who  does  not  possess,  tucked  away 
somewhere  among  her  keepsakes  and  treas- 
ures a  twig,  a  leaf  or  an  acorn  that  came 
out  of  my  heart.  And  when  I  am  too  old 
to  bear  leaves  and  acorns,  I  wish  to  be  fell- 
ed, fashioned  into  timber  and  converted  in- 
to a  summer-house  where  the  girls  of  Gulf 
Park  can  foregather  and  exchange  con- 
fidences of  youth." 

(Copied  by  permission  of  Bob  Davis,  World  Corre- 
spondent of  the  New  York  Sun,  from  his  rec-snt 
book   "People,   People  Everywhere.") 
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ART  STUDIO 


"Friendship  Oak"  In  Role 
Of  College  Confidant 

Your  fashion  reporter  was  meandering 
down  the  drive  of  Gulf  Park  one  day;  and 
as  she  drew  near  Friendship  Oak,  she  heard 
a  strange  murmur.  Not  wishing  to  eaves- 
drop she  looked  around  to  see  who  was 
speaking,  and  guess  what — there  wasn't  a 
soul  in  sight !  No,  not  a  soul !  As  she  walked 
into  the  cool  shade  of  the  ancient  tree,  the 
murmuring  grew  louder  and  here  and  there 
she  could  distinguish  a  word. 

"Dear   Diary,"   the   voice  went   on — 

I  haven't  made  any  record  of  the  events 
of  the  past  week  §0  I'm  going  to  try  to 
catch  up  righ  now. 

Sunday:  It  was  a  lovely  day  and  my 
friend,  the  sun,  visited  with  me  all  day. 
There  was  so  much  excitement  on  the  cam- 
pus for  there  were  soldiers  and  sailors  all 
over  the  place  my  boughs  practically  bent 
double  trying  to  keep  an  eye  on  everything 
that  went  on.  I  remember  one  handsome 
midshipman  who  seemed  to  like  the  shelter 
of  my  branches  for  his  precious  minutes 
alone  with  his  girl.  And  I  could  well  under- 
stand it  for  she  was  one  of  the  smoothest 
numbers  I've  ever  seen.  A  typical  sophisti- 
cated senior  in  a  striking  black  crepe  dress 
with  frost  white  organdy  ruching  that  made 
her  look  as  if  she  had  stepped  out  of  Van 
Dyke  painting  but,  dear  diary,  there  was 
nothing  old-fashioned  about  the  dress.  It 
had  been  made  with  a  regard  for  priorities 
and  was  as  modern  as  tomorrow.  Another 
striking  ensemble  took  me  back  to  the  days 
when  the  BMIHL  (Big  Man  In  Her  Life) 
was  known  as  her  Best  Beau.  This  outfit 
was  copied  strictly  from  the  Esquire  of 
those  days.  At  least  the  jacket  was,  for  it 
was  a  soft  but  bright  purple  blazer  edged 
in  yellow,  with  the  girl's  initials  in  yellow 
scroll  on  the  breast  pocket.  It  was  a  blazer 
just  like  Dad  used  to  wear  when  he  went 
to  college  and  started  courting  Mom.  To 
complete  this  outfit  the  girl  wore  a  lemon 
yellow  pleated  skirt  and  a  yellow  snap-brim 
hat  with  brush  feathers  tipped  with  purple. 

Monday:  No  school  and  the  girls  rushed 


madly  about  in  the  accepted  uniform  of 
rolled  blue  jeans  and  immense  brilliant  plaid 
shirts  snitched  from  Dad  or  big  brother 
while  he  was  busy  doing  something  else. 
There  was  one  girl  I  noticed,  who  had  taken 
the  initiative  by  wearing  a  tailored  slack 
suit.  Maybe  it  was  the  contrast  against  the 
jeans  and  plaids  that  made  me  notice  this 
brown  gabardine  job.  The  jacket  was  a 
single  button  affair  with  a  vent  in  back 
and  the  pants  were  a  miracle  of  sartorial 
splendor.  Knife-edged  creases  and  immac- 
ulate cuffs — what  would  the  Salvage  Sal- 
vage Board  say  to  that?  But  it  was  really 
a  stunning  outfit. 

Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday  and 
Friday:  Regular  school  days  with  the  same 
run  of  skirts,  sloppy  sweaters,  huge  hair 
bows,  and,  Mrs.  Cox  please  note,  saddle 
shoes  in  a  worked-over  array  of  splendid 
whiteness.  Or  if  the  girls  lacked  ambition 
for  cleaning  they  wore  colorful  moccasins. 

Saturday  night:  Oh,  dear  Diary,  it  was 
all  so  romantic.  The  moon  was  pilfering 
thru  my  leaves  and  I  could  hear  the  strains 
of  "Serenade  in  Blue"  played  by  the  super- 
orchestra  in  the  auditorium.  As  I  peeped 
thru  the  windows,  I  could  see  all  those  love- 
ly girls  in  their  luscious  formals  dancing 
dreamily  in  the  arms  of  the  lucky  service 
men.  Ah  youth — carefree  youth!  There  was 
one  gown  I  remembered — a  swirling  frothy 
white  net  dress  on  a  slim  girl  who  wore  a 
mere  puff  of  ostrich  feathers  in  her  hair 
to  match  those  that  graced  her  lovely 
shoulders.  I  watched  her  floating  on  her 
own  private  little  cloud  until  a  vision  in 
black  met  my  gaze.  Naturally,  it  was  an- 
other of  those  striking  serious  looking  very 
streamlined  in  a  jersey  bodiced,  black  lace 
skirt  affair.  The  deep  sweetheart  neck  was 
trimmed  with  sequins  as  were  the  three 
quarter  length  sleeves  and  the  torso  bodice. 
I  dreamed  once  more  of  my  earlier  days  and 
was  awakened  only  by  the  orchestra  bid- 
ding goodnight  with  the  "Star  Spangled 
Banner."  It's  all  over  now  and  you  know, 
Dear  Diary,  that  I  am  no  longer  young  and 
I'm  so  tired  so  I  guess  I'll  quit  till  next  time. 

Good  night,   Friendship   Oak. 

— by  Ginny  Meiners 


CHAPEL   CAN    BE    PLEASANT! 

Mr.  Cooke  made  himself  extremely  pop- 
ular by  the  announcements  he  made  in 
chapel  this  morning!  When  he  first  stated 
that  the  whole  student  body  would  be  able 
to  attend  the  Tulane-Mississippi  State  foot- 
ball game  in  New  Orleans  on  November  7, 
the  applause  was  deafening!  But  when  his 
second  announcement  said  that  Christmas 
vacation  would  be  extended  an  extra  week 
because  of  government  regulations,  the 
room  actually  shook!  Mr.  Cooke  also  added 
that  classes  would  have  to  be  held  on  some 
Mondays  to  make  up  for  the  loss  of  a  week. 
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BIT   and   SPUR 


Betty  June  Behney 
Displays  Unusual  Skill 

Miss  Betty  June  Behney  put  on  for  the 
girls  of  Gulf  Park,  on  October  27,  a  jump- 
ing exhibition  that  was  very  inspiring.  She 
jumped  two  horses,  Rustic  II,  a  mare,  and 
Right  For'ard,  a  gelding,  and  was  with  them 
all  the  way.  Both  horses  jumped  beautifully 
and  took  all  eleven  jumps  in  grand  style. 
Betty  June's  form  and  wonderful  seat  was 
something  that  any  person  would  envy  and 
admire.  She  took  all  her  jumps,  ranging 
from  six  to  four  feet,  like  the  real  veteran 
that  she  is. 

Betty  June  has  been  taught  only  by  her 
mother,  Mrs  Rea  Behney,  whom  we  all 
know  and  are  proud  to  have  as  our  riding 
instructress.  Miss  Behney,  aside  from  rid- 
ing in  Army  shows,  has  also  shown  her  true 
colors  in  many  exhibitions  in  the  East.  She 
has  won  the  ASPCA  trophy  for  children 
under  seventeen.  This  trophy  is  given  to 
the  child  with  the  best  hands  and  seat, 
riding  in  a  recognized  horse  show,  and  makes 
the  child  eligible  to  show  in  Madison  Square 
Garden. 


NEW  STUDENTS  SEE  COAST 

One  of  the  most  interesting  events  in 
which  we  new  girls  have  participated  was 
the  bus  ride  on  September  20.  This  ride 
down  the  picturesque  Gulf  Coast  was  spon- 
sored by  the  Rotary  Club,  Young  Mens' 
Business  Club,  and  Kiwanis  Club  of  Gulf- 
port,  and  Biloxi,  to  whom  we  are  very  grate- 
ful  for   a   wonderful   afternoon. 

We  left  about  three  that  afternoon  on 
two  special  buses  and  got  back  to  school 
about  five  that  evening.  Various  places  of 
historical  interest  were  pointed  out  to  us 
by  our  chaperons.  A  few  of  the  places  which 
we  saw  were  the  yacht  basin,  the  home 
of  Jefferson  Davis,  the  Veterans  hospital, 
Gulf  Coast  Military  Academy,  and  several 
of  the  beautiful  hotels  along  the  coast. 


TED  SHAWN,  BARTON  MUMAW 

(Continued  from  page  11) 
6.  Four  Dances  on  American  Folk  Music: 

(a)  "Sheep  and  Goat  Walkin'  to  the  Pas- 
ture"— Country  Dance 

(b)  "Nobody     Knows     de     Trouble     I've 
Seen" — Negro  Spiritual 

(c)  "Give   Me   That   Old   Time   Religion" 
— Revival  Hymn 

(d)  "Battle    Hymn    of    the    Republic"— 
Patriotic    Song    Ted    Shawn 

Intermission 

II. 

1.  War   and   the   Artist    (Funerailles — - 
Liszt   Barton  Mumaw 

2.  Barcarolle   (Jess  Meeker) Ted  Shawn 

3.  Blues  Interlude    (Jess  Meeker)    

Barton    Mumaw 

4.  The  Whirling  Dervish  (Anis  Fuleihan) 

Ted   Shawn 

In  the  rhythm  of  music  and  dan^e,  the 
Dervish,  a  religious  sect  of  the  Near  East, 
believe  that  they  find  direct  communion 
with  God.  In  this  dance  while  maintain- 
ing the  traditional  base  of  continuous 
whirling,  the  upper  body  and  arms  depict 
the  struggle  between  the  desires  of  the 
flesh  and  spiritual  aspiration,  with  the 
final  freedom,  release,  and  at-one-ment. 

5.  Pierrot  in  the  Dead  City  (Korngold) 

Barton    Mumaw 

Pierrot  returns  to  the  city  where  once  he 
was  young,  gay,  and  beloved — only  to 
find  it  a  dead  city,  desolate  and  devoid 
of  living  people.  He  tries  to  recapture  in 
memory  his  happy  youth  there,  when  he 
serenaded  Pierrette,  and  for  a  moment 
susceeds.  But  the  lighted  window  of  his 
memory  now  again  appears  as  a  gaping 
hole  in  a  ruined  house,  and  his  heart 
frozen  by  the  dead  city,  he  fades  away 
into  oblivion,  himself  just  a  forgotten 
legend. 

6.  A  Study  of  St.  Francis  of  Assisi 
(Respighi)   Ted  Shawn 

A  dance  based  on  the  life  and  character  of 
the  most  beloved  of  saints — his  abandon- 
ing of  a  rich  and  gay  youth,  for  poverty 
and  chastity,  his  love  of  flowers,  birds, 
running  water,  sun,  moon  and  stars,  his 
ecstasy  upon  receiving  his  illumination, 
and  his  receiving  the  marks  of  the  divine 
stigmata. 

7.  Victory  Waltz  (Mana  Zucsa) 

Barton    Mumaw 

8.  Flamenco  Dances   Ted  Shawn 

This  suite  of  dances  Shawn  created  after 
study  of  the  Spanish  Gypsies  in  Seville. 
He  uses  manuscript  music  written  for 
him  in  Spain  from  the  rhythms  and  melo- 
dies impovised  by  gypsy  guitarissts  and 
singers. 


20 


On    The    Campus    and    Off 


Misses  Northrop  Keep 
Open  House 

Misses  Christine  and  Jane  Northrop  of 
West  Beach,  Pass  Christian,  kept  open 
house  to  the  faculty  of  Gulf  Park  on  Sun- 
day afternoon,  October  18,  and  many  avail- 
ed themselves  of  the  warmth  of  their  hos- 
pitality. 

Miss  Christine  Northrop,  who  teaches 
book-binding  at  the  college,  has  as  her  avo- 
cation the  making  of  medallions  in  stained 
glass;  and,  carrying  out  her  own  designs, 
she  has  done  some  beautiful  and  distinctive 
work  in  that  medium.  Accordingly,  her  af- 
ternoon guests  were  happy  to  discover  that 
she  had  many  of  her  pieces,  which  for  weeks 
hung  in  the  Charles  Connick  Studios  of 
Boston,  hanging  in  the  sun  room  of  her 
home  and  that  she  was  generous  enough 
to  explain  the  various  conceptions. 

Miss  Northrop  has  a  group  of  four 
medallions  in  which  she  has  personified  the 
north,  south,  east,  and  west  winds ;  and  the 
colors  in  those  are  so  ordered  and  arranged 
that  they  suggest  both  the  movement  and 
the  temper  of  the  winds.  She  has  two  which 
represent  her  sister's  moth  boats  at  rose 
colored  dawn  and  at  white-hot  noon.  She 
has  executed  several  designs  which  treat 
religious  subjects:  among  them  are  per- 
sonifications of  Time  and  Eternity,  or  the 
material  and  the  spiritual — Mortality  and 
Immortality.  One  especially  arresting 
medallion  is  that  of  a  lone  sea-gull  which 
with  outstretched  wings  is  making  his  way 
through  the  deepening  blue  haze  of  the  twi- 
light hour.  One  is  led  to  infer  that  Miss 
Northrop  herself  has  a  partiality  for  that 
design  inasmuch  at  it  symbolizes  somewhat 
her  own  association  with  and  love  for  the 
sea  and  her  independent  experimentation 
in  and  accomplishment  with  stained  glass. 
She  works  in  all  the  shades  of  blue,  violet, 
red,  orange,  etc.,  and  combines  them  in 
richly  decorative  patterns,  as  widely  di- 
vergent as  shooting  stars,  the  crescent 
moon,  and   bambinos. 

All  the  members  of  the  faculty  who  call- 
ed during  the  afternoon  were  delighted 
both  with  the  reception  accorded  them  and 
with  the  art   display. 


Inn-Bq-The-Sea  Trip 
In  Reverse 

Last  year,  Tammy  Howl  featured  a 
story  describing  our  trip  to  Inn-by-the-Sea. 
This  year  we  should  like  to  retaliate  with 
the  story  of  an  Inn-by-the-Sea  boy,  Mr. 
Blank,   on   Gulf   Park    (any   Sunday.) 

The  trip  to  the  college  grounds  is  al- 
ways a  treat.  After  earning  a  medal  for 
fighting  his  way  onto  a  bus,  our  hero  climbs 
wearily  back  off.  Wrong  bus.  Swept  up  in 
a  tidal  wave  of  struggling  humanity,  he 
finds  himself  poked  through  the  door  of  a 
waiting  vehicle.  Said  door  narrowly  misses 
him  as  it  viciously  snaps  shut.  The  bus, 
jerking  and  muttering,  yanks  its  way  out 
toward  Long  Beach.  Suddenly,  it  stops, 
and  the  door  slams  open,  crushing  Mr. 
Blank's  finger.  Mr.  Blank  and  his  finger 
are  left  standing  on  the  sidewalk  right  out- 
side Gulf  Park., 


Reviving,  he 
walk,  listening 
the  pink  stucco 
the  door,  he  is 
girl  who  whisks 
and  runs  off  to 


strides  briskly  up  the  front 
to  the  birds  and  admiring 
architecture  as  he  goes.  At 
met  by  a  charming  young 
him  into  the  reception  room 
find  his  date,  Sally  Junior. 


When  Sally  has  greeted  him  and  intro- 
duced him  to  Mrs.  Hostess,  Mr.  Blank  finds 
himself  outside,  walking  the  length  of  the 
driveway,  around  a  beautiful  tree,  and  back 
again. 

Several  hours  later,  our  hero,  exhausted 
but  beaming,  waves  goodby  to  lovely  Gulf 
Park,  and  speeds  on  his  way,  crushed  in 
the  door  of  the  bus. 


TAMMY  GREETS  NEW  TEACHERS 

Tammy  extends  a  hearty  welcome  to  the 
new  members  of  Gulf  Park  College  Faculty. 
The  following  teachers  were  added  to  the 
staff:  Miss  Smythie  Alford,  director  of 
physical  education,  is  from  Summitt,  Mis- 
sissippi. Mrs.  Rea  Behney,  riding  instruc- 
tor, from  Fort  Riley,  Kansas.  Miss  Ellis 
Franklin,  secretarial  science  teacher,  from 
Memphis,  Tennessee.  Mrs.  Irma  Curry,  hos- 
tess in  Lloyd  Hall,  from  York,  Alabama. 
Mrs.  Ralph  Edwards,  nurse,  from  Mocks- 
ville,  North  Carolina.  Mrs.  Sara  Spindler, 
assistant  dietitian,  from  Monticello,  Florida. 

By  now  almost  everyone  knows  each  of 
these  teachers,  and  we  will  join  in  wishing 
them  a  pleasant  stay  here  at  Gulf  Park. 
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ALU  MN AE 


VISITORS 

ELIZABETH  HAMMOCK,  Class  of  '30,  call- 
ed at  Gulf  Park  during  the  summer  vaca- 
tion. She  is  Mrs.  Burton  C.  Robbins,  1614 
Park  Ave  ,  Paducah,  Kentucky. 

YVONNE  JAMISON,  Class  of  '38,  visited 
the  College  on  October  5.  She  received  her 
degree  at  Baylor  University  in  1941  and 
has  also  continued  her  study  of  modern 
dance  in  Dallas  and  earned  her  private 
pilot's   license. 

DOROTHY  WOOD,  Class  of  '35,  who  is  now 
Mrs.  Dan  Gohn  of  West  Plains,  Missouri, 
also  paid  a  visit  to  the  campus  in  October. 

FRANCES  BRUCE,  Class  of  '33,  included 
Gulf  Park  in  her  vacation  tour  in  August. 
She  also  visited  NEVA  CULPEPPER  (1938- 

39)  in  Dallas.  Frances  is  the  Activity  Di- 
rector of  the  Dentention  Home  in  connec- 
tion with  the  Juvenile  Court  in  Kansas  City. 
They  care  for  neglected  and  delinquent 
children  until  the  court  makes  disposition 
of  them. 

NEWS  OF  ALUMNAE 

MATTIE  CROWE  (1921-22)  who  is  Mrs. 
Sherwood  Shadbourne,  9122  White  Avenue, 
Brentwood,  Missouri,  has  a  daughter,  Cath- 
erine, age  fourteen  who  will  enter  Gulf  Park 
in  two  or  three  years. 

TOMMY  CARTER  (1921-23)  is  Mrs.  Clar- 
ence Clifton,  4099  Walnut  Grove  Road, 
Memphis,    Tennessee. 

JANET  GLENN  (1924-26)  is  Mrs.  I.  J. 
Blackhall,  Jr.,  P.  0.  Box  S.  L.  1.523,  Lafay- 
ette, Louisiana.  Her  husband  is  in  the  oil 
business  so  they  move  frequently. 

GERALDINE  MILLER,  '28  (Mrs.  Edward 
S.  Fee)  and  her  two  children,  Edward  S. 
Fee,  Jr.,  age  nine,  and  June  Day  Fee,  age 
four,  are  living  in  Arlington,  Virginia,  as 
her  husband,  Colonel  Fee  of  the  Ferrying 
Command  is  stationed  close  by. 

DOROTHY  LOWTHER,  '30,  is  Mrs.  Char- 
ges Brumby,  Jr.,  104  Polo  Drive,  N.  E.,  At- 
lanta, Georgia. 

MARION  RUMSEY,  '31,  who  is  Mrs.  Sher- 
man C.  Parker  lives  at  114  Second  St., 
Romeo,  Michigan. 

DOROTHY  GARIBALDI,  '35  is  living  in 
New  York  City  at  168  Waverly  Place. 


FRANCES  WOODRUFF,  '38,  is  Mrs.  Bever- 
ly Dubose,  Jr.,  and  lives  at  2737  Peachtree 
Road,  N.  E.,  Atlanta,  Georgia. 

FLORRIE  GUY,  '38,  who  became  Mrs.  F. 
James  Funk  on  June  1st,  is  living  at  2080 
N.  Decatur  Road,  Apartment  Q,  Atlanta, 
Georgia. 

BETTY  FERGUSON,  '38,  is  starting  a  danc- 
ing school  of  her  own  this  fall,  as  well  as 
assisting  her  sister  with  a  nursery  school. 

She  and  VIRGINIA  WHITCOMB,  '38,  were 
together  at  a  camp  in  New  Hampshire  this 
past   summer. 

LOUISE  ANDERSON,  '36,  is  Mrs.  L.  L. 
Tignor  and  lives  in  Mt.  Washington,  Mary- 
land. She  has  a  daughter  named  Cathy, 
who  is  two  years  old. 

MARY  FLORENCE   BRISCOE,  '40   who  is 

Mrs.  Billy  W.  Hill,  now  lives  at  5704  Wa- 
bash Ave.,  Kansas  City,  Missouri. 

EVELYN  BORUM,  Class  of  '35,  is  Mrs. 
Paul  White  of  Greenwood,  Mississippi,  and 
has  two  children. 

TINY  HOWARD,  Class  of  '35  has  a  position 
with  the  TVA. 

BETTY  HORRELL,  Class  of  '39  is  Mrs. 
Russell  Clark  Workman,  Jr.,  of  1208  South 
MacArthur    Boulevard,    Springfield    Illinois. 

SUE  HART,  Class  of  '40,  following  her 
•graduation  from  Vanderbilt  University  has 
been  employed  in  the  Engineering  Depart- 
ment with  Douglas  Aircraft.  She  is  in  flight 
test  research.  Sue's  address  is  239  Santa 
Monica,  Apartment  C,  Santa  Monica,  Cali- 
fornia. 

CAROLYN  CAMPBELL,  '40,  was  graduated 
from   Indiana   University   last   May. 

MARGARET  HARRISON,  '40,  earned  her 
degree  from  Oklahoma  University  this  past 
year.  And  SHIRLEY  LAY,  '40,  was  gradu- 
ated from  the   University  of  Michigan. 

MARTHA  CLAYTON,  '40,  received  her  de- 
gree at  Transylvania  College  last  spring. 

A  number  of  Gulf  Parkers  of  the  Class  of 
'41  attended  the  University  of  Colorado  last 
year,  MARY  MUNSON,  VIRGINIA  MAR- 
SHALL, SARAH  TAGGART,  ODETTE 
JENSEN,  and  MAURINE  BARNES. 

ROBY  NEELY,  is  working  in  Washington, 
D.  C.  Her  home  address  there  is  3118  Adams 
Mill  Road. 
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ACTIVITIES 


NEWS  OF  OTHER  GULF  PARKERS 

JANE  THOMPSON  (1927-29)  is  Mrs.  J.  N. 
Murray,  995  S.  Poplar  St.,  Kankakee,  Ill- 
inois. 

MARGARET  MORRISON  (1927-28)  is  Mrs. 
H.  H.  Motivier,  105  Mitchell,  Kirkwood,  Mis- 
souri. 

JOSEPHINE  BROWN  (1928-29),  who  lived 
in  Honduras  when  she  attended  Gulf  Park 
is  now  a  resident  of  New  Orleans.  She  is 
Mrs.  T.  R.  Walker,  148  Glenwood  Drive, 
Metairie,  New  Orleans,   Louisiana. 

MARY  KATHERINE  SCUDDER  (1930-31) 

is  Mrs.  Thomas  Rankin,  13  Garden  Lane, 
Kirkwood,  Missourii.  She  has  three  chil- 
dren. 

NELLIE  CAUDLE  (1931-32  is  Mrs.  Henry 
L.  Meier,  Huntleigh  Village,  St.  Louis  Coun- 
ty,   Missouri. 

DOROTHY    HELEN    JAMES    (1931-32)    is 

Mrs.  D.  L.  Oakley,  1948  Peabody,  Memphis, 
Tennessee. 

MARY  ELLEN  WATTS  (1930-31)  is  Mrs. 
Carl  E.  Van  Holt,  11161/2  Kawana  Boule- 
vard, Chaleston,  W.  Virginia. 

MARION   GRIEVES    (1932-34)    is   Mrs.   H. 

D.  Heunick,  128  Summers  Street,  Sheboygan 
Falls,  Wisconsin. 

EMILY  BERRYMAN  (1933-34)  now  lives 
in  Las  Vegas,  New  Mexico.  She  is  Mrs.  J. 
C.  Morris  and  lives  at  1324  Sixth  Street. 

JEAN  ANN  PIPPEN  (1933-34)  is  Mrs.  A. 
R.  Stork,  302  Cavalier  Apartments,  Charles- 
ton, W.  Virginia. 

ALBERTA  BELL  (1935-36)  is  living  in 
Atlanta,  Georga,  at  633  Moreland  Avenue. 
She  is  Mrs.  M.  I.  McDonald. 

ABIGAIL  CHRISTY  (1935-36)  is  now  Mrs. 
W.  H.  Scott,  519  East  Drive,  St.  Louis,  Mis- 
souri. 

BETH   PHETTEPLACE    (1935-38)    who    is 

Mrs.  C.  S.  Rigby  of  559  Glendolyn  Street, 
Spartanburg,  S.  Carolina,  will  soon  return 
to  Greenville,  S.  Carolina  to  remain  while 
her   husband   is   in   the   service. 

HELEN  OSLER  (1936-37)  is  Mrs.  Norman 
C.  Michels,  8  Scene  Ridge,  Brentwood, 
Pennsylvania. 


JEAN  HENDRICK  (1937-39),  formerly  of 
Chicago,  has  been  transferred  to  New  York. 
Her  address  is  No.  1  Gramercy  Park,  in 
care  of  Mrs.  W.  Gray  King,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

KATHERINE  KOLB  (1938-39)  is  now  Mrs. 
Thomas  Edmund  Evans,  Jr.,  of  Alexandria, 
Louisiana. 

FRANCES  MURPHY  (1938-39)  was  gradu- 
ated from  the  University  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia last  May  and  became  Mrs.  Thomas 
Dean   Scott  on  July   11th. 

MARRIAGES 

ISA  TAYLOR,  Class  of  '27,  became  the 
bride  of  Edwin  Lewis  Alford,  son  of  Mrs. 
Bert  Nighten  Hesler,  Westfield,  Indiana,  on 
Navy  Day,  October  27,  in  the  Bride's  Chapel 
of  the  Mount  Bernon  Place  Methodist 
Chur;h,  Washington,  D.  C.  Prior  to  the  war 
Mr.  Alford  was  engaged  in  real  estate  and 
mercantile  fields  in  San  Diego,  but  at  the 
beginning  of  the  war  he  became  Chief  Store- 
keeper, United  States  Navy,  Washington, 
D.  C.  Isa  was  in  charge  of  the  bookstore  at 
Gulf  Park  for  several  years  but  a  year  ago 
she  resigned  to  accept  a  civil  service  ap- 
pointment in  the  office  of  the  Quartermas- 
ter General,  U.  S.  War  Department,  Wash- 
ington. After  a  short  honeymoon,  Mr.  Al- 
ford will  go  to  San  Francisco,  California 
where  he  has  been  ordered  on  special  duty, 
and  Isa  will  return  to  her  work  in  Wash- 
ington. Later  she  expects  to  join  Mr.  Al- 
ford  on   the  Pacific   Coast. 

GENEVIEVE   ROCKWOOD    (1930-31)    was 

married  on  June  20  to  Curtis  Daniel  Mac- 
Dougall.  They  are  living  at  537  Judson 
Avenue,  Evanston,  Illinois. 

FRANCES  LOUISE  MUELLER  (1931-32) 

became  the  bride  of  Captain  William  P. 
Danforth  on  August   16th. 

GRAHAM  HINSON,  Class  of  '34,  was  mar- 
ried on  October  31st  to  Gaylord  Barclay,  in 
Rockingham,   N.   Carolina. 

MARY    ELIZABETH    TRILCK     (1931-35) 

and  John  Samuel  Tucker,  Jr.,  Ensign,  U. 
S.  Naval  Reserve,  were  married  on  August 
14th,   in  Birmingham,  Alabama. 

CARYL  BROOME  (1934-39)  of  Pass  Chris- 
tian and  Paul  Vernon  Marquez  of  New  Or- 
leans, were  married  in  Chicago  on  June  1st. 
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BETTY  BROOME  (1933-37)  of  Pass  Chris- 
tian and  Lt.  Robert  Nicholas  Miller,  III, 
were  married  in  Pass  Christian  on  Novem- 
ber 7th. 

MARGARET    NICHOLIE,    Class   of   '36    to 

Master  Sergeant  Robert  James  Alton,  Octo- 
ber 3rd. 

MARGARET    ENGLAND,    Class  of   '36    to 

Lt.  William  Purvis  Middleton,  on  June  27th. 

JEANNE  BOYS  (1936-37)  to  Lt.  Thomas 
E.  Crum  of  Camp  Carson,  Colorado  Springs, 
Colorado,  on  June  6th. 

ALICE  KELLETT  (1936-37)  of  West 
Plains,  Missouri,  to  Carter  Hugh  Manny, 
Jr.,   of   Michigan   City,   Indiana. 

DORIS  DEAN  (1937-38)  to  Carl  Herbert 
Houseworth,   July  26th. 

LORRAINE  FINK  (1937-38)  to  Lt.  Albert 
R.  Henry,  Jr.,  in  August. 

RUTH  MEEKS  (1937-Nov.  1939)  of  Flor- 
ence, Alabama,  to  Mr.  James  Robert  Jack- 
son, May  16th. 

BETTY  GODFREY  1937-38)  of  Knsas  City, 
Missouri,  to  Staff  Sergeant  Leon  C.  Hinkle, 
Jr.,  September  29th. 

MARJORIE  SHARP  1937-38)  of  Dallas  to 
Joseph  Linford  Wilkinson,  May  30th. 

MARY  ANN  MEYER  (1936-39)  to  Alban 
Roland  Major,  June  18th,  in  St.  Louis,  Mis- 
souri. 

FLORRIE  GUY,  Class  of  '38,  to  Forest 
James  Funk,  Jr.,  on  June  1st. 

CONSTANCE   KEY   (1938-39)   to  Lt.   Paul 

Whaley  Wood,  on  June  5th. 

MARY     (VICKI)     BOWERS     (1938-39)     to 

Caggie  Pedrbk,  Jr.  of  San  Antonio,  Texas, 
May  30th.  Mr.  Pedrick  is  an  instructor  in 
navigation  and  meteorology  at  Randolph 
Field,  Texas. 

FRANCES    MURPHY     (1938-39)     of    Los 

Angeles  to  Thomas  Dean  Scott,  on  July 
11th. 

ELIZABETH  BLUM  (1938-39)  to  Frank 
Goldsmith.  At  home  3025  N.  Meridian,  in 
care  of  Admiral,  Apartment  704,  Indian- 
apolis,   Indiana. 

ZELDA  FLEISCHER,  Class  of  '39  to  S.  J. 

Rosenbaum,  July  6th.  At  home,  10  Univers- 
ity Ridge,  Greenville,  S.  Carolina. 

JEAN  HOFFMAN  (1938-39)  to  Lt,  Col. 
Joe  Reese  Brabson,  Jr.,  August  29th. 

ALLETA  BILLUPS  (1937-39)  of  Green- 
wood, Mississippi,  to  Charles  David  Saun- 
ders on  November  14th. 


JAYNE  SWARTZBAUGH  (1938-40)  to  Lt. 
Marcus  Day,  Jr.,  in  September.  At  home  at 
Bath,  Maine,  where  Lt.  Day  is  stationed 
with  the  Signal  Corps  of  the  U.  S.  A. 

VIRGINIA  SALE,  Class  of  '39,  to  Charles 
William  Penhorwood,   May   9th. 

MARY  MILLSOM,  Class  of  '40  to  Robert 
Vanneman  Higdon.  At  home  410  Memorial 
Drive,   Cambridge,   Massachusetts. 

DOROTHY  NELSON,  Class  of  '40,  to  Major 
George  Elliott  McCormick,  in  April.  At 
home  Ft.  Leonard  Wood,  Missouri. 

VIRGINIA   WILSON,   Class  of  '40,   to   Dr. 

Jean   Brown   Willoughby,   October  25th. 

BERNICE  BEYER,  Class  of  '40,  to  John 
A.  Bell  of  Moline,  at  Davenport  on  May 
14th.  Mr.  Bell  is  an  inspection  engineer  at 
the  naval  base  in  San  Juan,  Porto  Rico. 

LEMOINE  BLAKE  (1939-40)  to  Lt.  Frank 
Ray  Crabtree,  August  11th. 

MIMI  PACE,  Class  of  '40  and  post-graduate 
1940141,  to  Lt.  Robert  Dixon  Newcomb, 
July  7th. 

BETTY  FISHER  (1940-41)  to  Corp.  Rich- 
ard Bremsley  Cronin,  July  25th. 

PRISCILLA  PAMER  (1940-41)  to  John  G. 
Scherf,  Jr.,  May  13th. 

MARTHA  POLK,  Class  of  '41,  to  Frank 
Leigh,  May  24th. 

GRACE  ROGERS,  Class  of  '41,  to  Captain 
George  Herman  McBride,  October  30th, 
Colorado   Springs,    Colorado. 

WYNNE  MARTIN  (1939-41)  to  Lt.  Frank- 
lin M.  Warden,  Jr.,  on  June  13.  At  home 
128  Harrigan  Court,  San  Antonio,  Texas. 

MARGARET  JANE  TUCKER  (1941-42)  to 

Robert   Allen    Swanson. 

ADA  McNEEL  (1941-42  to  Paul  Anthony 
Gregory,  Jr. 

BETTY  ANN  McAFEE  to  Clifford  Byron 
Watt,  Ensign,  U.  S.  Navy,  September  29th. 
At  home  320  N.  Barcelona  Street,  Pensa- 
cola,   Florida. 

ETHOR     JUNE     WOOTEN     (1941-42)     to 

Private  Dale  Morris  Burgess,  October  2nd. 

MARY   BERRY    WHEELER    (1941-42)    to 

Carl  Edward  Waldrep,  July  6th. 

BETTY  HAZELL,  Class  of  '42,  to  Staff 
Sergeant  Donald  W.  Jones,  August  26th. 

VENNIE  VADYN  (BITSY)  WHITE  (1941- 

42)  to  Dr.  William  Edward  Jones,  Septem- 
ber 5th,  at  Talledega,  Alabama. 

MARION    ANDERSON     (1941-42)     to    Lt. 

Lloyd  G.  Neblett,  June  8th. 


24 


BIRTHS 

To  Mr  and  Mrs.  Henry  Smith  Berger,  Sr. 
(VIRGINIA  STACY,  1922-23)  a  son,  Henry, 
Jr.,  on  March  16th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Anthony  E.  Flamer 
(CLARA  MAE  ORCUTT,  '28)  a  daughter, 
Judith  Anne,  March  12th. 
To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  M.  Allen  (KATH- 
RYN  RAMSAY,  '31)  a  son,  Ward  Ramsay 
Allen,  January   14th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gray  McCraw  (MUTELLE 
BEENE,  1933-34),  a  son,  Gray  H.  McCraw, 
Jr.,  April  7. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  J.  Schlosser  (JANE 
JOESTING,  '32)  of  3237  Hawthorne,  Alton, 
Illinois,  a  son,  in  the  spring  of  1942. 
To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Gordon  Catron,  Jr., 
(FRANCES  MYERS,  '34)  of  412V2  E.  8th 
Street,  Alton,  Illinois,  a  son,  in  the  spring 
of  1942. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Marion  Beaver  (ESTHER 
FROST,  '36)  of  Parker,  Arizona,  a  daugh- 
ter, Roberta  Lea,  June  18th. 
To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kenneth  Tucker  Jones 
(HELEN  HORRELL,  '38)  a  son,  Charles 
Robert  Jones,  January  30th, 
To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  A.  Brescian,  Jr. 
(MARJORIE  JOHNSON,  '41)  a  son,  John 
A.  Brescian,  Jr.  March  18th.  Marjorie  lives 
at  512  N.  W.  39th  Street,  Oklahoma  City, 
Oklahoma. 

DEATHS 

It  is  with  deep  regret  that  we  have  learned 
of  the  death  of  MINNIE  LOU  KIRKPAT- 
RICK,  who  passed  away  at  Long  Beach, 
California,  August  31st,  1942. 
MARTHA  FREEMAN  of  Bramwell,  W. 
Virginia,  who  attended  Gulf  Park  in  1940- 
41,  died  on  December  7th,  1940. 


All  these,  Alma  Mater,  bring  to  me  sweet 

Nostalgia   for  one 

That's    a   never,   never   forgotten    land    for 

us  all 
Of  this  one  band. 
And  if  ft  long  while  hence 
A  stranger  spys  one  bent  with  longing 
(For  something  which  he  knows  not) 
Then  he  will  think — 
"Oh,   what   a   pity — she's   harking  back   to 

yesteryear 
That  time  when  all  was  dream-world,  when 
Love  was  high,  beauty  worshipped." 

"Yes,  beauty  held  almost  by  hand,  strange." 

For  can  he  know  for  which  I  listen, 

Faintly  hear,  and  cannot  hasten? 

Ah,  stranger,  pass  me  not 

And  lend  an  ear  to  all  that  beauty; 

Take  me  back  to  yesteryear — 

To  Gulf  park  by-the-sea. 

— Dorothy    Garibaldi 


CLASS  OF    1935 

Seven  years  gone  by 

And  I  find  you  just  the  same; 

Gulf  Park  by-the-sea, 

With  shirtails  wagging  out  of  skirts 

And  noise  of  dryers,  baths,  and  catcalls 

Faces  brown  and  beaming 

Heads  agleaming  with  the  sunlight's  burn 

Fluffy  gowns  in  swirling  colors; 

Girls  in  love,  and  some — 

Just  playin'  with   a  fella. 

Magnolia  Blossoms  sung  as   sweetly 

Red  roses  carried,  oh,  so  stately 

Pastel  torches  promising  faith, 

And  horse-show  day  a  time  of  grace. 

Trunks  all  bulging  from  too  much  stuffing 

Rooms  a  mess — oh,  horrors! 

Noise   galore   all   night   long. 

Faint  whispers,  sighs,   and   longings: 


(Continued   from   page    13) 
JUNIOR   DANCE 

Conga  line  with  "Tommy"  Sawyer,  Priscilla 
Castle,    Jane    McElroy    and    Delia     Parker 
leading.  In  the  midst  standing  on  the  ball- 
room   floor    listening    intently    to    Private 
Cavec  Kistafields  "Road  to  Mandalay."  Per- 
haps you  could  have  noticed  a  person  or  two 
stiring  restlessly  and  talking  out  of  turn  in 
low  excited  tones.  Suddenly  the  soft  tones 
grew  into  a  loud,  excited  tone  until  it  sound- 
ed as  though  they  were  utterly  panic  strick- 
en. Yes,  actually  panic  stricken!  What  was 
the  cause  for  all  this  diturbance?  Private 
Kistafield   was   no    longer   entertaining   his 
audience.  Private  Kistafield  was  forced  to 
stop  short  only  to  find  his  audience  running 
hither  and  you  toward  not  only  Hardy,  but 
to  the  third  floor  in   the   dormitory.   Dear 
Private  Kistafield  failed  to  witness  the  men 
in  uniform  approahing  the  third  floor.  The 
girls?  What  of  them?  Dear  Private  Kista- 
field was  probably  one  of  the  few  who  fail- 
ed to  see  the  exitement  among  the  upper 
classmen  .  .  .  but  Libby  could  certainly  pass 
on    to    him    the    first    hand    information, 
couldn't  she?  A  jack-o-lantern  on   fire   ap- 
parently was  causing  this  great  commotion 
but  it  proved  that  no  damage  was  done. 

Following  this  unusual  episode  of  the 
the  evening,  you  might  have  glanced  around 
and  seen  that  refreshments  were  being 
served  in  one  corner  of  the  room.  You 
readily  recognized  Virginia  Ninon,  Betty 
Wilde,  "Pidge"  and  several  outstanding 
juniors  who  were  serving  punch,  sherbet, 
cookies,  and  candies  to  the  crowd.  You  then 
realized  it  was  these  things  that  made  the 
junior  dance  an  outstanding  affair.  The 
junior  dance!  It  will  be  long  remembered 
by  everyone. 
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MINNIE    MINCHELL 


A  few  of  the  Seniors  have  decided  to 
save  the  carpet  in  the  smoker — they  just 
set  themselves  out  in  the  hall  now  and  have 
a   wonderful   time. 

Room  86  is  being  offered  to  any  three 
girls  who  wish  to  room  together  so  they 
can  be  happy  and  have  plenty  of  room.  Of 
course,  Janice  Joe,  you  and  Jean  can  keep 
anyone  in  there  you  like. 

Look  out  Cammy!  Looks  like  you're 
stepping  out  on  Mae's  private  property — 
namely  Dave. 

G.  L.,  have  you  got  a  weed?  Two  or 
three  weeks  longer  on  campus  won't  matter. 

We  hear  that  Johnny  pulled  another 
stinky — how  many  does  that  make  now, 
Nenon? 

If  your  man  went  to  New  Orleans  with 
another  girl,  what  would  you  do,  Martha 
Lodwick? 

June,  how  did  you  earn  your  title  of 
"Stonewall  Jackson?"  Jewell,  you  and  Mag- 
gie seem  to  be  making  it  a  "Stonewall  Jack- 
son Club."  How  about  that? 

Barbara  T.,  it  must  make  you  feel  pret- 
ty sure  of  yourself  to  receive  a  proposal 
from  a  young  man  you've  only  known  a 
month  or  less. 

When  it  rains,  it  really  rains  at  G.  P.  C. 
Everyone  worries  about  their  hair  coming 
down — Mary  D.  just  sits  and  tries  to  get 
the  curls  out. 

Martha  N.,  why  were  you  in  such  a 
hurry  to  get  home?  He  must  be  quite  nice. 

We  sure  wish  we  had  a  Captain  that 
had  a  car  we  could  use. 

We  sure  wish  we  had  a  Captain  that 
had  a  car. 

We  sure  wish  we  had  a  Captain.  Yes, 
Ginny. 

Gee,  these  men  from — ahem — Alabama 
really  love  their  women.  What  do  you  say, 
Alice? 

Mae,  you  better  be  careful  what  you  say 
and  do  on  your  next  date — there  might  be 
another  evesdropper   in   the  bushes. 

Evelyn,  you  better  watch  a  certain  Senior 
where  New  Orleans   is  concerned. 

The  third  floor,  H.  S.,  seems  to  be  get- 
ting pretty  tired  of  all  that  yelling  that  goes 
on  every  time  the  phone  rings  How  'bout 
that,  Pat  R.  and  Harriet? 

These  Inn-by-the-Sea  men  are  pretty 
nice,  but  when  two  G.  P.  C.  girls  get  a  hold 
of  the  same  man,  what  both  of  them  won't 
do  to  keep  him!  At  present  the  score  is  18 
to  6  in  favor  of  Janice  Jo.  May  the  best 
girl  win. 

Tracy,  what's  that  news  we  just  got 
word  of?  Think  what  that  call  to  Australia 


would  have  cost!  Do  you  really  think  you 
will  marry  Doug?  You  really  should  con- 
sider all  those  other  boys  whose  hearts  you 
will  break  if  you  go  out  of  circulation. 

Betty  Brown,  you  better  keep  your  doors 
straight. 

Guess  which  bright  gal  studies  so  much 
her  suite-mates  beg  her  on  bended  knees 
not  to  make  their  consciences  hurt  so. 

Knock  them  pounds  off,  Runyon,  if  you 
expect  to  make  any  headway  with  that 
second   George   Montgomery   in   Charleston. 

Charlotte,  our  health  fiend,  we're  sure 
glad  to  have  you  back  from  that  vacation. 

There  are  four  very  nice  first  Lts.  in 
the  Army  Air  Corps  at  Nashville,  Tenn.  Do 
you  agree  with  me  Bill  and  Shep? 

Nancy  M.,  how  did  your  name  happen 
to  appear  on  the  smoker  "clean-up  list?" 

How's  your  technique  in  smoochology, 
Eleanor? 

Lucie  Lee,  that  was  a  lovely  solo  in 
Glee    Club. 

Royce,  Jewell,  Maggie,  and  Jane — and 
the  U.  S.  Navy! 

Pat,  you  better  watch  your  diet.  But 
don't  worry,  you're  not  the  only  one  that's 
gained   16  pounds. 

If  you  have  never  been  to  the  beginners 
tap  class,  you  must  visit  it.  It's  really  quite 
a  sight — if  you  have  strong  eyes. 

Garner  has  a  new  ambition;  to  run  a 
kennel  consisting  of  76  Doges. 

We  would  all  like  to  know  why  Elsa 
was  so  upset  when  her  parents  arrived  in 
Gulf  port  ? 

Flowers  and  phone  calls  for  Madam 
Lions.  What  I  mean  is  every  night. 

Ah-ha!  Caught  you   in  the   act. 

Jean,  just  what  are  those  little  tete-e- 
tete  conversations  you  and  Bonnie  hold 
over  in  the  corner?  We're  all  curious. 

Ann,  have  you  decided  how  many  five- 
gaited  and  how  many  three-gaited  horses 
you  have  back  home? 

Now  we  know  who's  been  letting  out 
those  horrible  cackles  every  night  about 
release  time. 

We  hear  Eileen  doesn't  think  much  of 
the  "weegie  board." 

Selby,  if  you  don't  cut  your  hair  soon, 
you  will  wake  up  some  morning  and  find 
your  self  looking  like  a   Dutchman. 

Tracy,  we  hear  the  gals  of  Lloyd  are 
getting  a  little  tired  of  those  wings. 

Lost:  One  Senior  class  containing  an 
extra  shot  of  vim,   vigor,   and   vitality. 

Gulf  Park's  tribute  to  Palmolive — Libby 
Kington. 
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SCHEDULE  OF  EVENTS 
(Incomplete) 

Saturday,   November   14 End   of   First  Quarter 

Saturday,  November  14 Senior  Dance 

Saturday,  November  21 . Sing-Song 

Satuday,  November  28 High  School  Dance 

Thursday,  December  3 Kitty  Foyle,  A  Three  Act  Play 

Thursday,  December   10 Student  Music   Recital 

Monday,  December  14 Extra  Day  of  School 

Monday,    December    14 Christmas    Banquet 

Tuesday,  December  15 College  closes 

for  Christmas  Holidays  at  3:00  p.  m. 

Wednesday,   January    13 College    opens 

after  Christmas   Holidays  at   Noon 

Thursday,  January  28 Student  Dance  Recital 

Saturday,  February  6 Second  Quarter  and 

First  Semester   End 

Saturday,  April  3 Third  Quarter  Ends 

Monday,    May    31    Commencement 


.... 'Til  Tammy 
Howls  Again 


